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To His Grace 


CHARLES 
| Duxs of Richmond and Lenox. 


MY LORD, 


S there is ſcarce any Vanity more gene- 
ral, than that of deſiring to be thought 
well reccived by the Great, pardon me if I 
take the firſt Opportunity of boaſting the 
Countenance I have met with from One who 
is an Honour to the High Rank in which he 
is born. The Muſes, My Lok, ſtand in 
need of ſuch Protectors; nor do I know 
under whoſe Protection I can fo properly in- 
troduce Morrere, as that of your GRACE, 
to whom he is as familiar in his own Lan- 
guage as in ours. 

The Pleaſure which I may be ſuppoſed to 
receive from an extraordinary Suecets in fo 
difficult an Undertaking, muſt be indeed 


complete by. Your Approbation. The per- 


fect Knowledge which Your Gr act is known 
to have of the Manners, Habits, and Taſte 
of that Nation whence this Play was derived, 
maus you the propereſt Judge, wherein I 
have juGicoully kept up to, or departed * 
the 


DEDICATION. 


the Original. The Theatre hath declared 
loudty in Favour of the Miszx; and You, 
My Lon, are to decide what Share the 
Tranſlator merits in the Applauſe. 

I ſhallnot grow tedious, by entering intothe 
whual Seile of Dedications : tot my Nencannot 
accompany my when Heart I fpeak of Your 
Grace ; and I am now writing to the only 
Perſon living to whom fuch a Panegyrick 

3 


would be diſpleaſing : Therefore I ſhalt be 
l-ave to as, with the higheſt on myſelf 


dy affirming that it is my greateſt Ambition 
to be thought, 


* vr Lox Sa -- 
Your GRA“ moſt obliged, 


and moſt obedient humble Servant, 


f!-yhy FIELDING. - 
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SERVANTS, Ee. 


SCENE, LONDON. 


O 


FRULOUUE 


Written by a FriEenvD. 
Spoke by Mr. BRIDGW ATER. _ 


„ Teo the ſighted Comic Muſe has mourn's, 


Her Face quite alter d, and her Art o'erturn'd ; 

That Force of Nature now no more ſhe ſees, 
With which ſo well her Fohnſon knew to pleaſe. 
No Characters from Nature now we trace, 
All ſerve to Books of common Place: 
Our Modern who to Aſſemblies ſtray, | 
rer. { 
Reg: en outer but _ its ay. 

to the Town, 
Thos fas muſt admire what is its own. | 
Thus without Characters from Nature got, | 
Without a Moral, and without a Plot, 4 
A dull Collection of infipid Jokes, 
Some ftole from Converſation, ſome from Books, 
Provided Lords and Ladies give 'em vent, 
We call high Comedy, and ſeem content. 
But to re with other Sort of fare, 
To Night our Author treats you with Moliere. 
Maliere, who Nature's in Secrets knew, 
Whoſe juſteſt Pen, like Kneller's Pencil, drew: 
In whoſe ſtrong Scenes all Characters are ſhewn, 
Not by low Jeſts, but Actions of their own. 
Happy our Erglib Bard, if your Applauſe 
Grant bas not injur'd the French Author's Cauſe, 
From that alone ariſes all his Fear; 
He muſt be fafe, if he has ſav'ꝙ Adetrere. 
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SCENE, Lovegold's Houſe. 


LAPPET, RAMILTIE. 
LArrer. 


'LL hear no more. Perfidious Fellow ! have I for 
I thee flighted ſo many good Matches? Have I for 
thee turn'd off Sir Olwer's Steward, and my Lord 
Lanay's Butler, and ſeveral others, thy Betters, and all to 
be affronted in ſo publick a manner? 
- Ramil. Do but hear me, Madam. 

Lap. If thou wou'dſt have neglected me, was there no 
body elſe to dance a Minuet with but Mrs. Saſan Croſs- 
ſtitch, whom you know to be my utter Averſion ? 

Ram. Curſe on all Balls! henceforth I ſhall hate the 
Sound of a Violin. 

Lap. I have more Reaſon, I am ſure, after having been 
the Jeſt of the whole Company; what mutt they think ef 
me, when they ſee you, after I have countenanced your 
Addreſſes in the Eye of the World, take out another 
Lady before me ? 

Ramil. Pm ſure the World muſt think worſe of me, did 
they imagine, Madam, I could prefer any other to you. 

Lap. None of your Wheedling, Sir, that won't Co. If 
you ever hope to ſpeak to me more, let me fee you af- 
front the little Minx in the next Aſſembly you meet 
her. 

Ramil. I'll do it; and luckily, you know, we are to 
have a Ball at my Lord Land) the firſt Night he lies out 
of Town, where Pl] give your Revenge ample Satis faction. 

Lap. On that Condition I pardon you this time; but 
if you do the like again | 

Rar il. 
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ami. May I be banifh'd for ever from thoſe dear Eyes, 
and be turn'd out of the Family while you live in it. 


SCENE KH. 
Lappet, Wheedle, Ramilie. 

Wheed. Dear Mrs. Lappet. 

Lag. My Dear, this is extremely kind. 

Wheed. It is What all your Acquaintance muſt do that 
expect to {ce you. It is in vain to hope for the Favour 
of a Viſit. 

Lap. Nay, dear Creature, now you are barbarous, my 
young Lady has ſlaid at home ſo much, I have not had 
one Moment to myſelf: the rt time | had gone out, I 
am fore Mam wou'd have been to wait on Mrs. Heede. 

IF heed. My Lady has fad at h me to pretty much 
lately; Oh! Mr. Ramilie, are you c afin'd too? your 
Maſter does not ſtay at home. I am ſurc ; he can find the 
do our Tloafe tho? you can't. 

nul. That is the only Happineſs, Madam, I envy 
him; but Faith! I don't know kow it is in this Parlia- 
ment Time, ones whole Dans are to taken up in the 
Court of Kegue/?, and ones Ev<nings at .Qradrille, the Duce 
take me if ! have ſcen ne Opera finc2 I came to Town. 
Oh? now I mention Operas, if you have a mind to fee 
Cato, I believe I can ſteal my Matter's dilver iicker ; for 
I know he is engaged to-morrow with ſome Gentlemen, 
who never lcav* their Bottle for Muſick. 

Lap. Ah, the Savazes. 

Wheed. No one can ſay that of you, Mr. Ramilie, you 
prefer Mufick to every thing 

Ramil. But the Ladies. Be. r:»25.] So there's my 
Summons. 

Lap. Well, but ſhall we never have a Party of Qua- 
drille more ? | 

Wheed. O, don't name it, I have worked my Eyes out 
fince I ſaw you; for my Lady bas taken a Whim of 
Flouriſhing dl her old Cambrick Pinners and Handker- 
cki-':, in ſhort, my Dear, no Journey-Woman Semp- 

eis is half ſo much a Slave as I am. 

Lap. Why do ynu ſta with her? 

Need La, Child, where can one better one's (elf ? all 
the Ladies of our Acquaintance are juſt the lame. Be- 
ſides, there are ſome little Things that make amends, my 
Laay has a whole Train of Admirers, TY 
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Ramil. That, Madam, is the only Circumſtance where- 
in ſhe has the Honour of reſembling you. [Bell rings 
ud] You hear, Madam, I am obliged to leave you 
{ Bell rings.] So, fo, fo, would the Bell were in your Guts. 


SCENE III. 
Lappet, Wheedle. 

Lap. Oh! T7heedle! J am quite fick of this Family, 
the old Gentleman grows more covetous every Day he 
lives. Every thing is under Lock and Key; I can ſcarce 
alk you to eat or drink. 

Il kced. Thank you, my Dear; but I have drank half a 
dozen Diſhes of Chocolate already this Morning. 

Lap. Well; but, my Dear, I have a whole Budget of 
News to tell you. I have made ſome notable Diſcoveries. 

Wheed. Pray let us hear em. I have ſo:ne Secrets of 
our Famil too, which you ſhall know by and by. What 
a Pleaſure there is in having a Friend to tell theſe Things 
to ? . 

Lap. You know, my Dear, lift Summer my young 
Lady had the Misfortune to be overſet in a Boat between 
Richmond and ſicker ham, and that a ce;:ain young Gen- 
tleman, plurging immediately into the Water, fiv'd her 
Life at the Hazard of his owa. Oh! I ſtall never 
forget the Figure the made at her return home, io wet, 
0 — ha, ha, ha! 

Wheed. Yes, my Dear, I know how all your fine Ladies 
look, when they are never fo little diſordered they 
have no need to be ſo vain of themſelves. 

Lap. You are no Stranger to my Maſter's Way of re- 
warding People; when the poor Gentleman brought Miſs 
home, my Maſter meets em at the Door, and, without 
aking any Queſtion, very civilly thets it againſt him. 
Well, for a whole Fortnight afterwards, I was continually 
entertained with the young Spark's Bravery and Gal- 
lantry, Generoſity and Beauty. 

I heed, I can eaſily gueſs; I ſuppoſe ſhe was rather 
warmed than cool'd by the Water. Theſe Miſtreſſes of 
ours, for all their Pride, are made of juſt the fame Fleſh 
and Blood as we are. 

Lap. About a Month ago my young Lady goes to the 


Play in an Undreſs, and takes me with ker. We fat in 


Burton's Box, where, as the Devil would have it, whom 


: fhculd we mect with but this very Gentleman: Her 
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Bluſhes ſoon diſcovered to me who he was; in ſhort, the 
Gentlemen entertained her the whole Play, and I much 
miſtake if ever ſhe was fo agreeably entertained in her 
Life, Well, as we were going out, a rude Fellow thruſts 
his Hand into my Lady's Boſom, upon which her Cham- 
pion fell upon him, and did ſo maul him———My Lady 
fainted away in my Arms; but as ſoon as the came to 
her iei;———had you ſeen how ſhe look'd on him. Ah! 
Sir, ſays ſhe, in a mighty pretty Tone, ſure, you were 
born for my Deliverance : He handed her into a Hack- 
ney-Coach, and ſet us down at Home. From this Mo- 
ment Letters began to fly on both Sides. 
I beed. And you took care to fee the Poſt paid, I hope. 
Lap. Never — that ——and now what do you think 
we have contrived among us? We have got this very 
—_— into the Houſe in the Quality of my Maſter's 
lerk. 
I heed. Soh ! here's fine billing, and cooing, I warrant; 
Miſs is in a fine Condition. | 
Lap. Her Condition is pretty much as it was yet. How 
long it will continue ſo, I know not. I am making up 


after the Diſcovery. 
IWheed. I think you have no great Reaſon to lament 
— Loſs of a Place, where the keeps his own 
eys. 


Lap. The Devil take the firſt Inventor of Locks, ſay 
I; but come, my Dear, there is one Key which I keep, 
and that, I believe, will furniſh us with ſome Sweetmeats ; 
ſo if you will walk in with me, I'II tell you a ſecret 
which concerns your Family. It 1s in your Power, per- 
haps to be ſerviceable to me; I hope, my Dear, you 
will keep theſe Secrets ſafe; for one would not have it 
known that one publiſhes all the Affairs of a Family, 
while one ſtays in it. [ Excunt. 


Clermont, Harriet. 


Cer. Why are you melancholy, my dear Harriet; do 
you repent that Promiſe of yours, which has made me 
the happieſt of Mankind? 


Har. You little know my Heart, if you can think it 
capable of repenting any thing I have done towards your 


my Matters as faſt as I can; for this Houſe holds not ms 


Happi- 
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Happineſs ; if I am melancholy, it is that I have it not in 
my Power to make you as happy as I would. 

Cler. Thou art too bounteous. Every tender Word, 
from thoſe dear Lips, lays Obligations on me I never can 
repay ; but if to love, to doat on you more than Life it 
ſelf, to watch your Eyes that I raay obey your Wiſhes be- 
fore you ſpeak them, can diſcharge me from any Part of 
that vaſt Debt I owe you, I will be punctual ia the Pay- 
ment. ; 

Har. It were ungenerous in me to doubt you, and 
when I think what you have done for me, believe me, I 
muſt think the Balance on your Side. 

Cir. Generous Creature! and doſt thou not for me 
hazard tlie eternal Anger of your Father, the Reproaches 


of your Family, the Cenſures of the World, who always 


blame the Conduct Bf that Perſon who facrifices Intereſt 
to any Confideration. 

H:-. As for the Cenſures of the World, I deipiſe them 
while i do not deſerve them: Folly is forwarder to cen- 
lure Wiſdom, than Wiſdom Folly. I were weak indeed 
not to embrac? real Happineſs, becauſe the World does 
not call it ſo, 

Cir. But fee, my Deareſt, your Brother is come into 
me Garden. | 

Har. le it rot afe, think you, to let him into our Secret? 

Cler. Vu know, by outwardly humouring your Fa- 
ther, in calling againit the Extravagance of young Men, 
[ have brought him to look on me as his Enemy, it will 
be firſt prop-r to iet him right in that Point. Beſides, 
in managing the old Gentl-11an, I ſha!l ſtill be oblig'd 
to 4 Behcyiour Which the Impatience of his Temper may 
not bear; therefore I think it not adviſeable to truſt him; 
at leuſt et he will obſerve us. Adieu, my Heart's 
oily Joy. | 

Har, Honeſt Creature! what Happineſs may I pro- 
poſe in a Life with ſuch a Huſband ? what is there in 
Grandeur to recompenſe the Lofs of him? Parents chooſe 
as often ill for us, as we for our ſelves. They are too 
apt to forget how ſeldom true Happineſs lives in a Palace, 
or rides in a Coach and Six. 


n 
Frederick, Harriet. 
7 FTQOd moro, I am glad to find 


y 
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you alone; for I have an Affair to impait to you, nat T 
am ready to burſt with. 

Flar. You know, Brother, I am a truſty Confident. 

Fred. As ever wore Petticoats; but this is an Affair of 
ſuch Conſequence — 

Har. Or it were not worth your telling me. 

Fred. Nor your telling again; in ſhort you never could 
diſcover it, I could afford you ten Year to gueſs it in. I 
am you will laugh immoderately when you know it. 
{ am it is impoſible to tell you. In a word——lam 
in Love. 

Har. In Love | 

Fred. Violently, to Diſtraction: So much in Love, that 
without more Hopes than I at preſent ſee any poſſibility of 
obtaining, I cannot live three Days. 

Har. And has this violent Diſtemper, pray, come upon 
you of a ſudden? 

Fred. No, I have bred it a long Time. It hath been 
growing theſe ſeveral Weeks. I ſtifled it as long as J 
could ; bat it is now come to a Criſis, and I mult either 
have the Woman, or you will have no Brother. 

Har. But who is this Woman? for you have conceal'd 
it ſo well, that I can't even gueſs. 

Fred. In the firſt place, ſhe is a moſt intolerable Co- 

nette. 

L Har. That is a Deſcription I ſhall never find her out by. 
There are ſo many of her Siſters, you might as well tell 
me the Colour of her Complexion. 

Fred. Secondly, ſhe is almoſt eternally at Cards. 

Har. You muſt come to Particulars, I ſhall never diſ- 
cover your Miſtreſs till you tell me more than that ſhe is a 
Woman, and lives in this Town. 

Fred. Her Fortune is very ſmall. 

Har. I find you are enumerating her Charms. 

Fred. Oh! I have only ſhewn you the Reverſe; but 
were you to behold the Medal oa the right Side, you 
would fee Beauty, Wit, Genteelneſs, Politeneſs——an 2 
word, you would fee Mariana. 

Har. Mariana! Ha, ha, ha! you have ſtarted a Wild- 
gooſe Chaſe, indeed. But, if you could ever prevail on 
her, vou may depend on it, it is an arrant Impoſſibility to 
prevail on my Father, and you may eafily imagine what 
Succeſs a diſinherited Son may likely expect with a Wo- 
man of her Lemper: | 


nr. 
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Fred. I know tis difficult, but nothing's impoſſible to 
Love, at leaſt nothing's impoſſible to Woman; and there- 


fore, if you and the ingenious Mrs. Lappet will but lay 


Heads together in my Favour, I ſhall be far from de- 


ipairing ; and in return, Siſter, for this Kindneſs 


Har. And in return, Brother, for this Kindneſs, you 
may perhaps have it in your Power to do me a Favour of 
pretty much the fame nature. 


Lowe. [without.] Rogue! Villain! 


Har. Soh ! what's the matter now ? what can have 
thrown my Father into this Paſſion ? 
Fred. The Loſs of an old Slipper, I ſuppoſe, or ſome- 


Wall, and 


ual conſequence. Let us ſtep aſide in the next. 
talk more of our Affairs. 


Sen 
Lovegold, Ramilie. 


Lewe. Anfwer me not, Sirrah ; but get you out of my 


Houſe. 


Ramil. Sir, TI am your Son's Servant, and not yours, 
Sir ; and I won't go out of the Houſe, Sir, unleſs I am 
turn'd out by my proper 

Lowe. Sirrah, I'Il turn your Maſter out after you, like 
an extravagant Raſcal as he is ; he has no need of a Ser- 
vant while he is in my Houſe, and here he dreſſes out a 
Fellow at more Expence than a prudent Man might clothe 
a large Family at; it's plain enough what uſe he keeps 
you for; but I will have no Spy upon my Affairs, no 
Raſcal continually prying into my Actions, devouring all 
J have, and hunting about in every Corner to fee what 


he may ſteal. 


Maſter, Sir. 


Ramil. Steal ! a likely thing, indeed, to ſteal from a 
Man who locks up every thing he has, and ſtands Centry 
upon it Day and Night. 

Love. Pm all over in a Sweat, leſt this Fellow ſhou'd 
ſaſpe& ſomething of my Money: [ 4/ade.] Hearkee Raſcal, 
come hither, I wou'd adviſe you not to run about the 
'Town, and tell every body you meet that I have Money 


hid. 


Ramil. Why, have you any Money hid, Sir ? 


Lowe. No, Sirrah, I don't fay I have; but you may 
raiſe ſuch a Report, nevertheleſs. 


Ramil. Tis equal to me whether you have Money hid 
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Zove. D'ye mutter, Sirrah ? Get you out of my Houſe, 
I fay; get you out this Inſtant. 

Ramil. Well, Sir, I am going. 

Love. Come back; let me defire you to carry nothing 
away with vou. 

Ramil. What ſhould I carry? 

Lowe. That's what I wou'd fee. Theſe Boot-Sleeves 
were certainly intended to be the Receivers of ſtolen 
Goode, and I wiſh the Taylor had been hang'd who in- 
vented them. Turn your Pockets inũde out, it you 
are too practiſed a Rogue to put any thing there. Theſe 
damn'd Bags have had many a good thiag in them, I 
warrant you. 

Ramil. Give me my Bag, Sir, I am in the moſt Danger 
of being robb'd. 

Love. Come, come, be honeſt, and return what thou 
haſt taken from me. 

Ramil. Ay, Sir, that I could do with all my Heart, for 
I have taken nothing from you but ſome Boxes on the Ear. 

Lewe. And haſt thou really ſtolen nothing ? 

Ramil. No really, Sir. 


Lowe. Then get out ot my Houſe while *tis all woll, 
and go to the Devil. 


Ramil. Ay, any where from ſuch an old covetous Cur- 
mudgeon. | 

Love. So, there's one Plague gone; now I will go pay 
a Viſit to the dear Caſket. 


SC ©: 0. &: VIE 
Lovegold, Frederick, Harriet. 

Lowe. In ſhort, I mutt find ſome ſafer Place to depoſite 
thoſe three thouſand Guineas in, which I receiv'd Veſter- 
day; three thouſand Guineas are a Sum O Heavens ! 
I have betray'd myſelf! my Paſſion has tianfported me ta 
talk aloud, and I have been overheard. How now! 
What's the matter ? 

Fred. The Matter, Sir? 

Lewe. Yes, the Matter, Sir; I ſuppoſe you can repeat 


more of my Words than theſe ; I ſuppoſe you have over- 
heard 


Fred. What, Sir ? 
Lowe. That. 
Fred. Sir! 

Love. What I was juſt now faying 
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Har. Pardon me, Sir, we really did not. 

Love. Well, I ſee you did overhear ſomething, and ſo 
] will tell you the whole: I was ſaying to myſelf, in this 
= SCarcity of Money, what a Happineſs it would be to 

ve three thouſand Guineas by one; I tell you this, that 
you might not miſunderſtand me, and imagine that J faid 
I had three thouſand Guineas ! 

Fred. We enter not into your Affairs, Sir. 

Lswe. Ah! wou'd I had thoſe three thouſand Guineas ! 

Fred. In my Opinion 

Love. It wou'd make my Affairs extremely eaſy. 

Fred. Then it is very eaſily in your Power to raiſe em, 
Sir, that the whole World knows. 

Lowe. I raiſ em! I raiſe three thouſand Guinea: 
eaſily ! My Children are the greateſt Enemies, and will, 
by their way of talking, and by the extravagant Expences 
they run inte; be the Occaſion that one of theſe Days 
ſomebody will cut my Throat, imagining me to be made 
up of nothing but Guineas. 

Fred. What Expence, Sir, do I run into ? 

Live. How have you the Aſſurance to aſk me that, 
Sir ? when, if one was to pick thoſe fine Feathers of yours 
off, from Head to Foot, one might purchaſe a very com- 
fortable Annuity out of them: A Fellow, here, with a 
very good Fortune upon his Back, wonders that he is 
calPd extravagant. In ſhort, Sir, you mult rob me to ap- 
pear in this manner. 

Fred. How, Sir! rob you? ; 

Lowe. Ay, rob me ; or how cou'd you ſupport this Ex- 
travagance ? 

Fred. Alas, Sir, there are fifty young Fellows, of my 
Acquaintance, that ſupport greater Extravagancies, and 
no one knows how: Ah, Sir! there are ten thouſand 
pretty ways of living in this Town, without robbing ones 

ather. 

Love. What Neceſſity is there for all that Lace on your 
Coat? and all bought at the firſt hand too, I warrant you. 
If you will be fine, is there not ſuch a Place as Mon mau 
Street in this Town, where a Man may buy a Suit for the 
third part of the Sum which his Taylor demands ? And 
then, Periwigs! what need has a Man of Periwigs, when 
he may wear his own Hair? I dare ſwear a Periwig 
can't colt leſs than fifteen or twenty Shillings. py 

| What, 
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what, are they making Signs to one another which ſhall 
pick my Pocket? 

Har. My Brother and I, Sir, are diſputing which ſhall 
fpeak to you firſt, for we have both an Affair of Conſe- 
que:.ce to mention to you. 

Lowe. And J have an Afi.ur of Conſequence to mer ion 
to you both. Pray, Son, you who are a fine (g tleman. 
and converſe much amoneft the Ladies, what think you of 
a certain young Lady, called Mariana ? 

Fred. Mariana, Sir! 

Lace. Ay, what do you think of her? 

Fred. Think of her, Sir ! 


Laue. Why do you repeat my Words? Ay, what do 
you think of her ? 


Fred. Why, I think her the moſt charming Woman in 
the World. 

Lowe. Wou'd ſhe not be a defirable Match? 

Fred. So deſirable, that, in my Opinion, her Huſband 
will be the happieſt of Mankind. 

Lowe. Does the not promiſe to make a good Houſewife ? 

Fred. ON! the beſt Houtewife upon Earth. 

Love. Might not a Huſband, think ye, live very eaſy 
and happy with her ? 

Fred. Doubtleſs, Sir. : 

Lowe. There is one thing Pm a little afraid of, that is, 
that ſhe has not quite as much Fortune as one might fairly 
expect. | 

Fred. Oh, Sir! conſider but her Merit, and you may 
eaſily make an Abatement in her Fortune: For Heaven's 
fake, Sir, don't let that prevent your Deſign. Fortune is 
nothing in compariſon with her Beauty and Nlerit. 

Love. Pardon me there; however there may be ſome 
Matters found, perhaps, to make up ſome little Detici- 
ency ; and if ou would, to oblige your Father, reti nch 
your Extravagancies on this O:cafion, perhaps the Diffe- 
rence, in ſome time, might be made up. 5 

Fred. My deareſt Father, I'Il bid adieu to all Extrava- 
gance for ever. 

Love. Thou art a dutiful, good Boy; and ſince I find 

u have the fame Sentiments with me, provided ſhe can 
= make out a pretty tolerable Fortune, I am ev'a re- 
ſolved to marry her. 

Fred. Ha!] you reſolve to marry Nariava? 
Le. Ay, to marry DMuriana. 


| 


r 11 


Har. Who, you, you, you? 

Love. Yes, ] , I, I. 

Fre. I beg you will pardon me, Sir, a ſudden Dizineſs 
has ſeiz'd me, and I mull beg leave to retire. 


S C EN @þ@ - YHL 
Lovegold, Harriet. 

Love. This, Daughter, is what I have refolv'd for my- 
felt; as for your Brother, I have a certain Widow in my 
Eye for him; and you, my Dear, ſha!l marry our good 
Nelghbour, Mr. Spindle. 

Har. I marry Mr. Spindle ! 

Lowe. Ves; he is a prudent, wiſe Man, not much above 
Fifty, and has a great Fortune in the Funds. 

Har. | thank you, my dear Papa, but L had rather not 
marry, if vou pleaſe. : [ Crrt/ying, 

Lowe. | Mimicking her Curthy.] I thank you, my good 
Daughter, but I had rather you ſhou'd marry him, if vou 
pleate. 

Har. Pardon me, d<ar Sir. 

Live. Pardon me, dear Madam. 

Har. Not all the Fathers upon Earth hail force me 
tO it, | 

Love. Did ever N Tortal hear a Girl talk in this manner 
to her Father? 

Har. Did ever Father attempt to marry his Daughter 
after ſuch a manner ? In ſhort, Sir, I have ever been obe- 
dient to you; but as tl. is Affair concerns my Happineſs 
only, and not yours, I hope you will give me leave to con- 
ſult my own Inclination. 

Lowe. I wou'd not have you orovoke me; I am refolv'd 
upon the Match. 


N. 


Lovegold, Clermont, Ho: riet. 


Cler. Some People, Sir, upon Juſtice-Buſineſs, defire to 
ſpeak with your Worſhip. : 
Lowe. I can attend to no Buſineſs, this Girl has ſo per- 


| plez'd me. Huſly, you ſhall marry as I wou'd have you, 


cr 


Cler. Forgive my Interpoſing ; dear Sir, what's the 
matter? Madam, let me intreat you not to put your Fa- 


ther into a Paſſion. 
Lowe. Clermont, you are a prudent young Fellow. ym 
| a ag- 
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a Baggage of a Daughter, who refuſes the moſt advan- 

us Match that ever was offer'd, bath to her and to 
me. A Man of a vaſt Eſtate offers to take her without 
a Portion. 

Chr. Without a Portion! Conſider, dear Madam, can 
you refuſe a Gentleman who ofters to take you without a 
Portion ? 

Lowe. Ay, conſider what that faves your Father. 

Har. Yes, but I conſider what I am to ſuffer. 

Cler. That's true, indeed; you will think on that, Sir, 
Tho' Money be the firſt thing to be conſidered in all Af. 
fairs of Life, yet ſome little Regard ſhould be had in this 
caſe to Inclination. 

Love. Without a Portion. 
 Clez. You are in the right, Sir, that decides the thing at 

once : And yet, I know there are People, who, on this 
Occaſion, object againſt a Diſparity of Age and Temper, 
which too often make the married State utterly miſerable 

Love. Without a Portion. 

Cler. Ah! there is no anſwering that. Who can op- 
poſe ſuch a Reaſon as that? And yet there are ſeveral Pa- 
rents, who ſtudy the Inclinations of their Children more 
than any other thing, that would by no means facrifice 
them to Intereſt ; and who eſteem, as the very firſt Article 
of Marriage, that happy Union of Aﬀections, which is the 
Foundation of every Bleſſing attending on a married State 
and who 

Love. Without a Portion. 

Cler. Very true; that ſtops your Mouth at once 
Without a Portion ! Where is the Perſon who can find an 
Argument againſt that ? 

Lowe. Ha! is not that the barking of a Dog? Some 
Villains are in ſearch of my Money. Don't ſtir from 
hence, PI return in an Inſtant. 

Cler. My deareſt Harriet, how ſhall I expreſs the Agony 
I ara in on your account ? 

Har. Be not too much alarm'd, ſince you may depend 
on my Reſolution. It may be in the Power of F-rtune to 
delay our Happineſs, but no Power ſhall force me to de- 
ſtroy your Hopes by any other Match. 

Cler. Thou kindeſt, lovely Creature. 

Lowe. Thank Heaven, it was nothing but my Fear. 

Chr. Ves, a Daughter muſt obey her Father; ſhe is not 
to conſider the Shape, or the Air, or the Age of os 
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dand: But when Men offers to take her without a Portion: 
ſhe is to have him let him be what he will. 

Lede. Admirably well faid, indeed. 

C/-r. Madam, I off; your Pardon if my Love for your 
{-\it and your Family carries me a little too far; be under 
ro Corcern, I dare fear I ſha'l bring her to it. 

{ /» Lovegold. 

L.. Do. do, i go in and fee what theſe people 
vat WI!) Me. Jie her a little more now, while ſhe's 
wm, yuu wi! be time enough to draw the Warrant. 

Aer. V hen x Lover offers, Madam, to take a Daugh- 
er 2 a Portion, one ſnou'd enquire no farther; e- 
ng is contain'd in that one Article, and, without a 

Partion, 13 the Want of Beauty, Youth, Family, 
wi iſdom, Honour, an! Renehx. 

I. ce. Glorwuily “ ald! Spoite 2 like An Oracle! : Ext > 

Cr. So, once [more we urs wore together; believe me 
Wis is a molt paiatu! Hyprocrity, it tortures me to op 
your Opinion, tho” ] am rot in earneſt, ror ſuſpec ea by 
you of being iv. Ch Harriet! how is the noble Ps ſſion 
„ Lovz abgs'd by veigar "Souls vdo are incapable of taf'- 
19 its Delicacies. W nen Love is great as mine, 

Tone can its Plenſures, er its Pains declare; 

We can vet feel ow exgume they ate. 
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Frederic Ramilie. 


Fre. HAT is ne Reaſon, Sirral., you have been 
\ out of the wav; waen I gave you Orders to 

ſtay here ? 7 

Karl, Ves, Sir, and here did I tay, according to your 
Orders, till your good Father tur n'd me out; and it is, 
dir, at the extreme haz ard of 2 Cage: that I return back 
again, 

Frei. Well, Sir, and what Anſwer TIT you brought: 
touching the Money : ? 

Ramil. Ah, Sir! it is a terrible thing to borrow Money ; 
a Man muſt have dealt, with the Devil to deal with a 
Scrivener. 


Fred. Then it won't do, 1 ſuppoſe. 
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Ramil. Pardon me, Sir, Mr. Decay, the Broker, is x 
moſt induſtrious Perion ; he fays he has done every thing 
in his Power to ſerve you; for he has taken a particular 
Fancy to your Honour. 

Fred. So then, I ſhall have the Five Hundred, ſhall I ? 

Ramil. Yes, Sir, but there are ſome trifling Conditions 
which your Honour muſt ſubmit to before the Affair can 
be fin:ſhed 

Fred. Did he bring you to the Speech of the Perſon that 
is to lend the Money? 

Ramil. Ah, Sir! things are not managed in that manner, 
he takes more care to conceal himſelf than you do; there 
are greater Myſteries in theſe Matters than you imagine; 
why, he wou'd not ſo much as tell me the Lender's Name; 
and he is to bring him to-day to talk with vou in ſome 
third Perſon's Houſe, to learn from your own Mouth the 
Particulars of your Eſtate and Family; I dare ſwear the 
very Name of your Father will make all things eaſy. 

Fred. Chieſly the Death of my Mother, whoſe [oiature 
no one can hinder me of. 


Ramil. Here, Sir, I have brought the Articles ; Mr. D. 


c told me he took em from the Mouth of the Perſon 
himſelf. Your Honour will find them extremely reaſona- 
ble — the Broker was forc'd to ſtickle hard to get ſuch 
good ones : In the firſt place, the Lender is to fee all his 
Securities; and the Borrower mutt be of Age, and Heir 
apparent to a large Eſtate, without Flaw in the Title, and 
entirely free from all Incumbrance; and that the Lender 
may run as little Rifk as poſſible, the Borrower mult in- 
fare his Life for the Sum lent; if he be an Officer in the 
Army, he is to make over his whole Pay, for the Payment 
of both Principal and Interett, which, that the Lender may 
not burden hi: Conſcience vith any Scruples, is to be no 
more than 30 fer Cent. | 

Fal. Oh, the conicicentious Raſcal ! 

Ramil. Dut as the ſaid Lender has not by him, at pre- 
ſent, the Sum demanded; and that, to oblige the Bor- 
rower, he is himſelf forc'd to borrow of another, at the 
rate of 4 fer Cent. he thinks it but reaſonable, that the firit 
Borrower, over and above ihe 30 per Cen-. aforeſaid, ſhall 
alſo pay this 4 fer Cent. ſince it is for his Service only that 
this Sum is borrowed. 


free. Oh the Devil! What a Ju is here 
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Pamil. You know, Sir, what you have to do 
can't oblige you to theſe Terms, 

Fred. Nor can I oblige him to lend me the Money with- 
out them; and you know that I muſt have, let the Con- 
ditions be what they will. 

Ramil. Aye, Sie, why that was what L told him. 

Fred. Did you fo, Raſcat? No wonder he inſiſts on ſuch 
Conditions, if you laid open my Neceſſities to him. 

Kamil. Alas! Sir, I only told it to the Broker, who 13 
your Friend, and has your Intereſt very much at heart. 

Fred. Well; is this all, or are there any more reaſonable 
Articles ? | | 

Ramil. Of the Fire Hundred Pounds required, e 
Lender can pay down, in Caſh, no more than Four Hun- 
dred; and for the reſt the Borrower muſt take in Goode, 
of which here follows the Catalogue. 

Fed. What, in the Devil's Name, is the meaning of 
#1 this? 

Ramil. Imprints, One large yellow Camlet-Bed, lin'd 
with Sattin, very little eaten by the Moths, and wanting 
only one Curtain. Six ſtuff Chairs of the ſame, a little 
torn, and the Frames worm- eaten, otherwiſe not in the 
leaſt the worit for wearing. One large Pier-Glaſs, with 
only one crack in the middle. One Suit of Tapeſtry- 
Hangings, in which are curiouſly wrought the Loves of 
Mars and Verus, Venus and Adonis, Cupid and Pjzche, with 
many other amorous Stories, which make the Hangings 
very proper for a Bed-Chamber. 

Fred. What the Devil is here ! 

Rami. Item, One Suit of Dr , with Silver Buttons, 
the Buttons only the worſe 9 wearing. Iten, Two 
Muſkets, one of which only wants the Lock. One large 
Siiver Watch, with Tompion's Name to it. One Snuff- box, 
with a Picture in it, bought at Mr. Deard's, a proper Pre- 
fent for a Miſtreſs. Five Pictures without Frames; if not 
Originals, all Copies by good Hands; and one fine Frame 
without a Picture. 

Fred. Oons! what uſe have I for all this? 

Ramil. Several valuable Books, amongſt which are al! 
the Journals printed for theſe five Years laſt paſt, hand- 
fomly Bound and Letter'd. The whole Works in Di- 
vinity of. 


Fred. Read no more: Confound the curk Extortioner ; 
I ſha!l pay 100 per Cent. | ; 
C 2 Ramil. 
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Rami. Ah, Sir! 1 with your Honour would conſider 


of it in time. 

Fred. 1 muſt have Money: To what Straits are we re- 
duc'd by tte eurſt Avarice ot Fathers! Well may we wiſh 
chen dead, when their Death is the only Introduction to 
var Living. 

Ramil. Such a Father as yours, Sir, is enough to make 
ene do ſomething more than wiſh him dead. For my 
part, J have never had any Inclinations towards Hanging; 
«od, I thank Heaven, 1 hare lived to fee whole Sets of 
u.) Companions ſwing out of the World, while 1 have 
had Accrefs enough to quit all manner of Galantries 
ihe moment J ſmelt the Halter; ] have always had an 
after Averf.on 12 the Smell of Hemp; but this Rogue of 
& Father of yours, Sir Sir, I aſk your Pardon 
tas fo 21Gyok'd me, that J have often with'd to rob him, 
and rob him I hall iu the end, that's certain, 

Freu. Give me that Paper, that I may conſider a little 
tec moGerate Articles, 


SCENE I 
Lovegold, Decoy, Ramilie, Frederick. 

Decay. In ihort, Sir, he is a very extravagant young 
Fellow, and fo preſs'd by his Neceſſities, that you may 
bring Em to what Terms you pleaſe. 

Late. But do you think, Mr. Decoy, there is no dan- 
ger? Do ycu know the Name, the Family, and the Eſtate 
of the Borrower ? 

Decoy. No, I cannot give you any perfect Information 
yet, for it was by the greateſt Accident in the World that 
ke was recommended to me ; but you will learn all theſe 
hom his cwn Lips; and his Man affurd me you wou'd 
wake no Difficulty, the Moment you knew the Name of 
his Father; all that I can tell you is, that his Servant ſays 
the old Gentleman is extremely rich, he call'd him a co- 
vetous old Raſcal. 

Lowe. Ay, chat is the Name which theſe Spendthriſts, 
and the Rogues, their Servants, give to all honeſt pru- 
dent Men who know the World, and the Value of their 
Money. 

Decsy. This young Gentleman is an only Son, and is fo 
littie afraid of any future Competitors, that he offers to 
be bound, if you inf on it, that his Father ſhall die with- 

in theſe cight Months, | | 
2 4 — Lowe: 
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Loge. Ay, there's ſomething in that; I believe then 
I ſhall let him have the Money. Charity Mr. Decey, Cha- 
rity obliges us to ſerve our Neighbour, I fay, when we 
are no Loſers by ſo doing. 

Decoy. Very true, indeed. 

Ramil. Heyday! what can be the meaning of this? our 
Broker talking with the old Gentleman! 

Decoy. So, Gentlemen ! I fee you are in great Haſte ? 
but who told you, pray, that this was the Lender ? I aſ- 
ſare you, Sir, I neither diſcover'd your Name, nor your 

# Houte : But, however, there is no great harm done, they 
are People of Diſcretion, ſo you may freely tranſact the 
Affair now. 

Lowe. How ! 

Decoy. This, Sir, is the Gentleman that wants to bor- 
row the Five Hundred Pounds I mentioned to you. 

Love. How! Raſcal, is it you that abanden your ſelf 
to theſe intolerable Extravagancies? 

Fred. I muſt even ſtand buff, and out-face him. { 4/de.] 
And is it you, Father, that diſgrace your telf by 
theſe ſcandalous Extortions ? 

[Ramilie and Decoy neck off 
Lowe, Is it you that would ruin your ſelf, by taking up 
Money at ſuch Intereſt ? 
Fred. Is it you that wou'd enrich your ſelf, by lending 
at juch Intereſt ? 
5 Love. How dare you, after this, appear before my 
ace ? . 
Fred. How dare you, after this, appear before the Face 
ef the World? 
, L:we. Get you out of my Sight, Villain; get out of my 
ight. 
'F ed. Sir, I go; but give me leave to ſay 
Lowe. VI not hear a Word. FI! prevent your attempt · 
ing any thing of this nature for the future. Get out 
of my Sight, Villain, [ am not ferry forthis Accident; 
it will make me henceforth keep a icter Eye over his 
Actions. | 


SCENE UI. 4. 4tartment in Lovegoid's Hing. 
Harriet, Mariana. 

Mar. Nay, Harriet, you mult excuie me; for of all 
People upon Earth you are my greateſt Favourite : But I 
have had ſuch: an intolerable Cold, Child, that it is a Mi- 
ms NY racle 
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racle I have recover'd ; for, my Dear, wou'd you think 
have tad no leſs than three Doctors. 

Har. Nay, then it is a Miracle yon recover'd, indeed. 

I ar. Oh! Child, Doctors will never do me any harm 
I never take any thing they preſcribe : I don't know hon 
it is, when one's ill one can't help ſending for them; and 
vou know, my Dear, my Mama loves Phy ſick detter than 
me does any thing but Cards. 

Har. Were I to take as much of Cards as you do, 
d n't know which I fLou'd nauſeate moſt. 

Mar. Oh! Child, you are quite a 'Tramontane ; I mul 
hing you to like dear Se. | proteſt, Harriet, if you 
wou'd take my Advice in ſeme things, you wou's be the 
moſt agreeable Creature in the M orld. 

Has. Nay, my Dear, 1 am in a fair way of being oi 
ged to obey your Commands. 

Jar. That wou'd be the happieſt thing in the Won 
for vou; and ] dare ſwear you would like them extremely, 
tor they wou'd be exattly oppoſite to every Command of 
vour Fether's. 

Har. By that, now, one wou'd think you were married 
already. 

Aar. Married, my Dear 

Hur. Oh, I can fen you of ſuch a Conqueſt ! you wil 
have fach a Lover within theſe Four- and- twenty Hours! 

Zlar. Jam glad you have given me timely Notice of 
it, that I may turn of ſomebody to make room for him; 
but I believe I have lifted him already. Oh Harriet! I 
have been fo plagu'd, fo peſter'd, fo fatigu'd, fince I fav 
vou with that dear Creature, your Brother In ſhort, 
Child, he has made arrant downright. Love to me; if my 
Heart had not been harder than Adamant it ſelf, I had 
been your Siſter by this time. 

Har. And if your Heart be not harder than Adamant, 
vou will be ja a fair way of being my Mother ſhortly; 
tor my good Father has this very Day declared ſuch a Pa- 


110 for you 
ar. Your Father ! 
T4 Ay, my Dear. What ſay you to a comely old 
Gentleman, of not mach above Threeſcore, that loves 


you {© violently? I dare ſwear he will be conſtant to you 
all his Days. 


Mer. Ha, ba. ha! I ſhall die. Ha, ha, ha! You ex- 
travagant Creature, how cou'd you throw away all this 
el 
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Teſt at once; it wou'd have furniſh'd a ent Perſcn 
with an Annuity of Laughter for Life. Oh! I am charm'd 
with my Conqueſt; I am quite in Love with him already. 
never had a Lover yet above half his Age. 

Har. Lappet and I have laid a delightful Plot, if you 
will but come into it, and counterfeit an Affection far 
him. 

Mar. Why, Child, I have a real Aſſection for him: 
On! methinks I ſee you on your Knees already 
Pray, Mama, pleaſe to give me your Bleſſing. Oh! 7 
tee my loving Bridegroom in his three-fold Nightcap, his 
Flannel Shirt; methinks I ſee him approach me with all 
the lovely gravity of Age; I hear him whiſper charming 
Sentences of Morality m my Far, more inſtructive than 
all my Grandmother e'er taught me. Oh! I ſmell him 
ſweeter; oh! ſweeter than "ever Hartſhorn it ſelf. Ha,. 
ha, ha! ſee Child, how beautiful a fond Imagination 
can paint a Lover: Would not any one think now we had 
been a happy Couple together, Heaven knows how long ? 

Har. Well, you dear mad Creature, but do you think 
you can maintain any of this Fondneſs to his Face? for I 
know ſome Women, who ſpeak very fondly of a Haſband 
to other People, but never ſay one civil thing to the Man 
himſelf. 

Mar. Oh! never fear it; one can't indeed bring one's 
ſelf to be civil to a young Lover; but as for theſe old 
Fellows, I think one may play as harmleſly with them as 
with one another. Young Fellows are perfect Bears, and 
muſt be kept at a diſtance ; the old ones are mere La 
dogs, and when they have agreeable 'Tricks with them, 
one is equally fond of both. 

Her. Weil, but now I hope you. will give me leave 
to ſpeak a Word or. two ſeriouſly in favour of my poor 
Brother. 

Aar. Oh! I ſhall hate you if you are fcrious! Auh! 
ſee what your wicked Words have occaſion'd; Iproteſt you 
are a Conjurer, and certainly deal with the Devil. 


SEK. 
Frederick, Mariana, Harriet. 


Har. Oh, Brother! I am glad you are come to plead 
your own Caufe ; I have been your Solicitor in your Ab- 
lence. | 


Fred, 
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Fred. I am afraid, like other Clients, I ſnall plead much 
worſe for my ſelf, than my Advocate has done. 

Mar. Perſons, who have a bad Cauſe, ſhould have very 
artful Counſel. 

Fred. When the Judge is determin'd againſt us all, Art 
will prove of no Effeck. 

Mar. Why then, truly, Sir, in ſo terrible a Situation, 
I think the ſooner you give up the Cauſe the better. 

Fred. No, Madam, I am reſolv'd to perſevere ; for, 
when one's whole Happineſs is already at flake, I fee 
nothing more can bchazarded in the Purſuit. It might be, 

rhaps, a Perſon's Intereſt to give up a Cauſe, wherein 

art of his Fortune was concern'd ; but, when the Diſ 
pute is about the whole, he can never loſe by perſevering. 

Mar. Do you hear him, Harriet? | fancy this Brother 
of yours would have made a moſt excellent Lawyer. 1 

ſt, when he is my Son in-law, I'll even ſend him to 
the Tem: Tho? he begins a little late, yet Diligence 
may bring him to be a great Man. 

Fred. | hope, Madam, Diligence may ſucceed in Love, 
as well as Law; ſure, Mariana is not a more crabbed 
Study than Cole upon Littleton ? 

Mar. Oh! the Wretch, he has quite ſuffocated me 
with his Compariſon; I muſt have a little Air: Dear Har- 
riet, let us walk in the Garden. 

Fred. I hope, Madam, I have your leave to attend 

ou? 

8 Mar. My Leave! No, indeed, you have no Leave of 
mine; but, if you will follow me, I know no way to 
kinder you. 


Har. Ah, Brother! I wiſh you had no greater Enemy 


ir. this Affair than your Miſtreſs. 


SCENE V. 
Ramilie, Lappet. 


: Lap. This was, indeed, a moſt unlucky Accident; how- | 


ever, I dare lay a Wager I ſhall ſucceed better with him, 
and get ſome of thoſe Guineas you would have borrowed. 

Rani. I am not, Madam, now to learn Mrs. Lapet's 
Dexterity ; but if you get any thing out of him, I ſhall 
think vou a Match for the Devil. Sooner than to extract 
Gold from him, I wou'd engage to extract Religion from 
2 Hypocrite, Honeſty from a Lawyer, Health from a 
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Phyciuian, Sincerity from a Courtier, or Modeſty from a 
Poet. 1 think, my Dear, you have liv'd long enough in 
this Liouſe to know that Gold is a very dear Commodity 
here. 

Lap. Ah! bat there are ſome certain Services which 
will iqueeze it out of the cloſeſt Hands; there is one 
Trade, which, I thank Heaven, I am no Stranger to, 
wherein all Men are Dabblers ; and he who will ſcarce 
afford himſelf either Meat or Clothes, will {till pay for 
the Commodities I deal in. 

i amil, Your humble Servant, Madam; I find you 
don't k1r.cy cur good Maſter yet; there is not a Woman 
in the World, who loves to hear her pretty ſelf :allt never 
% much, but you may eaſier ſhut her Mouth, than open 
his IIimds; as for Thanks, Praiſes, ard Promiſes, no 
Courtier upan Earth is more liberal of them; but for 
Money, the Devil a Penny : There's nothing fo dry as 
his Careſſes; and there is no Huſband, who hates the 
Word % half ſo much as he docs the Word G:ve 3 in- 
Read of faying, I give you a Gonod-morrow, ke always 
fays, I lend you a Good-morrow. 

Lap. Ah! Sir, let me alone to drain a Man; I have the 
Secret to open his Heart, and his Purſe too. 

Rail. I defy you to drain the Man we talk of, of his 
Money; he loves that more than any thing you can pro- 
cure him in exchange ; the very fight of a Dun throws 
him into Convulſions; 'tis touching him in the only ſen- 
ſible Part; *tis piercing his Heart, tearing out his Vitals, 
to aſk him for a Farthing : But here he is, and if you get 
a Shilling out of him, ['ll macry you without any other 


Fortune. [ Ex. 4 


SCENE. VI. 
Lovegold, Lapre:. 
Lewe. All's well hitherto ; my dear {loner is fate. Is 
it you, Lappet ? 
Lay. I ſhou'd rather aſk it it be vou, Sir: hy, you 
tos to young and vigorous.— | 
Lowe. Do i, do]? | 
Lap. Why, you grow younger and younger every Day, 
Sir; you never look'd half to young in your Life, 
Sir, as you do now. Why, Sir, | know fit; yourg Fel- 
lows of five and twenty, that ae older than you ate. 
| | Love. 
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Leue. That may be, that may be, Lap. conſidering 
= Lives they lead, and yet I am a good ten Years above 


y. 

Lap. Well, and what's ten Years above fifty ? tis the 
very Flower of a Man's Age. Why, Sir, you are now 
in the very Prime of your Life. 

Love. Very true, that's very true, a to Underſtand- 
ing; but I am afraid, cou'd I take off twenty Years, it 
would do me no Harm with the Ladies, Lapper. How 
goes on our Affair with Mariana! Have you mention'd 
any thing about what her Mother can give her ? For, 
now-a-days, no Body marries a Woman unleſs ſhe bring 
ſomething with her beſides a Petticoat. ; 

Lap. Sir ! why, Sir, this young Lady will be worth 
— E as good a thouſand Pound a Year as ever wa? 


Love. How, a thouſand Pound a Year ! 
Lap. Yes, Sir; there's in the firſt Place the Article of 
a Table, ſhe has a very little Stomach, ſhe does not eat 
above an Ounce in a Fortnight, and then as to the Qua- 
lity of what ſhe eats, you'll have no need of a French 
Cook upon her Account; as for Sweetmeats, ſhe mor- 
tally hates them. So there is the Article of Deſerts wiped 
off all at once - you'll have no need. of a Confeftioner, who 
wou'd be eternally bringing in Bills tor Preſerves, Con- 
ſerves, Biſcakcs, Comfits, and Jellies, of which half a 
dozen Ladies wou'd ſwallow you ten Pounds worth at 2 
Meal ; this, I think, we may moderately reckon at two 
hundred Pound a Year, at leaſt. em, for Clothes, ſhe 
has been bred up at ſuch a plainneſs in them, chat ſhou'd 
we allow but for three Birth-Night Suits a Year ſaved, 
which are the leaſt a Town-Lady wou'd expect, there ge 
a good two hundred Pounds a Year more ; for Jewels (of 
which ſhe hates the very Sight) the yearly Intereſt of what 

bu muſt lay out in. them. would amount to one hundred 
Pounds. Laſtly, ſhe has an utter Deteftation for Play, at 


which I have known ſeveral moderate Ladies lofe a good 


thouland Pounds. a Year ; now let us take only the 
— Part of that, which amounts to five hundred, to 
which, if we add :wo hundred Pound on the Table Ac- 
count, two hundred Pound on Clothes, and one hundred 


Pound in Jewels, there is, Sir, your thouſand Pound 2 


Year in hard Money. 


Le. 


el 
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Live. Ay, ay, theſe are pretty Things it muſt be con- 
fels'd, very pretty things; but there's nothing real in em. 

Lap. low, Sr, is it not ſomething real to bring you, 
in Mlarria e, a vaſt Store of Sobriety, the Inheritance of 
a great Love for Simplicity of Dreſs, and a vatt acquired 
Fund of Hatred for Pla. 

Liane. This is down right Rallery, Lafpet, to make me 
ap a Fortune out of the Expences ſhe won't put me to; 
I affure you, Madam, I ſhal! give no Acquittance for 
what I have not receiv'd; in ſhort, Lapper, I mult touch, 
touch, touch ſomething real. 

Lap. Never fear, you ſhall touch ſomething real: 1 
have heard them talk of a certain Country, where ſhe has 
a voy pretty Freehold, which ſhall be put into your 

nds. 

Lede. Nay, if it were a Copy-hold I ſhou'd be glad 
to touch it; but there is another thing that diſturb, me. 
You know this Girl is young, and young People generally 
love one another's Company; it would ill agree, with a 
Perſon of my Temper, to keep an Aſſembl, for all the 
young Rakes and flaunting Girls in the Town. 

Lap. Ah, Sir, how litt'e do you know © !:cr ! this is 
another Particularity that I had to tell you ot, die has a 
moſt terrible Averſion for all young People, and loves 
none but Perſons of your Years. I wou'd adviſe yon, above 
all Things, to take care not to appear too young She 
inſiſts on fixty at leaſt. She ſays that fifty ſix Years are 
not able to conteat her. 

Lade. This Humour is a little ſtrange, methinks. 

Lap. She carries it farther, Sir, than can be imagin'd, 
ſhe has in her Chamber ſeveral Pictures; but what do you 
think they are? None of your ſmock-fac'd young Fei- 
lows, your Adenis's, your Cepbalus's your Paris's, and your 
Apollb's. No, Sir, you ſee nothing there, but your band- 
ſom Figures of Saturn, King Prion, Old Nefor, aud good 

Father Anchi/cs upon his Son's Shoulders. 2 

Lowe. Admirable, this is mor- than I could have hoped; 
to ſay the truth, had I been a Woman I ſhau'd never have 
loved young Fellows. 

Lap. I believe you; pretty fort of ſtuff, indeed, to be 
in love with, your young Fellows; pretty Matters, indeed, 

with their fine Complexions, and their fine Feathers : 
Now, I ſhou'd be glad to taſte the vavour that is in any 
of them, | | 


2 
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Love. Ard do you really think me pretty tolcr\>!- / 

Lap. Tolerable ! you are raviſhing : It your Piet 
was drawn by a good Hund, Sir, it wou'd be invaluable! 
turn about a bile, if you pleaſe ; there, what can be more 
charming? let me ſee vou walk, there's a Perion fur you, 
tall, ſtraight, free and depagce ; why, Sir, yu have no 
Fault about you. 

Live. Not many, hem, hem, not mary, I thank Hea- 
ven; only a few Rheumatick Pains now and then, and x 
{ma!l Catarrhe that ſerves me tometimes. 

Lap. Ah, Sir, that's nothing, your Catarrhe ſits very 
well upon you, and you cough with a very good Grace. 

Lease. But tell me, what does Ia,iata ſay of my 
Perion ? 

Lap. She las a particular Pleaſure in talking of it; and 
J allure you, Sir, I have not been backward on all ſuch 
Occaſions to blazon forth your Merit, and to make he: 
ſenſible how advantageous a Match you will be to her. 

Lobe. You did very well, and | am obliged to vou. 

Lap. But, Sir, J have a ſmall Pavour to aſk of vou.— 
have a Law-fuit depending, which I am on rhe very Brink 
of loſing for want of a little Money. [ He tals grave. 
And you could eaſil; procure my Succeſs, if you had the 
leaſt Friendimip for me: You can't imagine, Sir, the Pla- 
ſure ſhe takes in talking of vou. [He boos pleas d.]- — 
Ah! how vou will delight her, how your venerable Mien 
will charm her. She will never be able to withfland vou. 
But indeed. Sir, this Law-fuit will be of a t-rrible 
Conſequence to me. [Ile looks gray ac un. | I am ruin'd, 
if | loſe it, which a very ſmall latter might prevert. 
Ah! Sir. had you but ſeen the Raptures with which the 
has heard me talk of you, | He reſumes bis Goiety. } ho 
Pleaſure ſparkled in her Eyes at the recital of your goo! 
Qualities. In ſhort, to diſcover a Secret to you, which U 
promis'd to conceal, I have work* up her imagination, 
*tull ſhe is downright impatient of having the Match con- 
cluded. 

Lowe. Lappet, you have ated a very friendly Part, and 
I own that I have all the Obligations in the Werll to 
zcu. 

Lap. I beg you would give me this little Aſſiſtance, 
Sir; ¶ He Bals ferinus.] it will ſet me on my Feet, and I 
Mall be eternally obliged to you. 

Lede. Farewel, li go and finiſh my Ditpatches. 
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Lap. I aſſure you, Sir, you cou'd never aſſiſt me in a 
greater Neceſſity. 

Lev. I muſt go give ſome Orders about a particular 
Affair. 
Lap. I would not importune you, Sir, if I was not 

forc'd by the laſt Extremity. 

Love. I expect the Taylor about turning my Coat: 
Don't you think this Coat will look well enorgh tur, 
and with new Buttons, for a Wedding-Suit? 

Lap. For Pity ſake, Sir, don't refuſe me this ſmall 
Favour ; I ſhall be undone, indeed, Sir. If it were but 
ſo ſmall a Matter as ten Pound, Sir. 

Love. | think I hear the Taylor's Voice. 

Lap. If it were but five Pound, Sir, but three Pound, 
Sir; nay, Sir, a ſingle Guinea wou'd be of Service for a 
Day or two. [A he offers to go out on either ſide fe inter- 

cepts him. 

Love. I muſt go, I can't ſtay ; hark there, ſomebody 
calls me. I'm very much oblig'd to you, indeed, I am 
very much oblig'd to you. [ Exit. 

Lag. Go to the 1 to the Devil, like a covetous 
good- for- nothing Villain, as you are. Ramelie is in the 
right; however, I ſhall not quit the Affair; for tho” I 
get nothing out of him, I am ſure of my Reward from the 
other Side. 

Fools only to one Party will confide, 5 


Good Politicians will both Parties guide, 
And, if one fails, they're feed on t'other Side. 


ACT R. $SCENE-q 
SCENE continues. 

Harriet, Frederick, Clermont. 
Fred. T Think, Sir, you have given my Siſter a very ſub- 
ſtantial Proof of your Affection. | ain ſorry you 
could have had ſuch a Suſpicion of me, as to imagine 1 
could have been an Enemy to one, who has approv'd 
himſelf a Gentleman and a Lover. 
Cler. If any thing, Sir, could add to my Misfortunes, 
it would be to be thus oblig'd, without having any Pro- 
ſpe& of repaying the Obligation. 
Fred. Every Word you ſpeak is a farther ConviQticn to 
me, that you are what pou ford declar'd yourſelf * 
| there 
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there is ſomething in a generous Education, which it is 
impoſſible for Perſons, who want that Happineſs, to coun- 
rerfeit; therefore henceforth I beg you to believe me ſin- 
cerely your Friend, 

Har. Come, come, pray a Truce with your Compli- 
ments; for I hear my Father's Cough coming this way. 


—_— =» 3 
Lovegold, Frederick, Clermont, Harriet. 


Lowe. So, fo, this is juſt as I would have it; let me tell 
you, Children, this is a prudent young Man, and you can- 
not converſe too much with him. He will teach you, Sir, 
for all you hold your Head fo high, better Senſe than to 
borrow Money at 50 per Cent: and you, Madam, I dare 
ſay he will infuſe good things into you too, if you will but 
hearken to him. | 

Fred. While you live, Sir, we ſhall want no other In- 
ftrutor. 

L:ve. Come hither, Harriet; you know to-night I 
have invited our Friend and Neighbour Mr. Spindle. Now 
I intend to take this Opportunity of ſaving the Expence 
of another Entertainment, by inviting Mariana and her 
Mother; for, I obſerve, that take what care one will, 
there is always more Victuals provided on theſe Occaſions 
than is eat; and an additional Gueſt makes no additional 
Expence. 

Cler. Very true, Sir; beſides, tho they were to riſe 
hungry, no one ever calls for more at another Perſon's 
Table. 

Lowe. Right, honeſt Clermont, and to riſe with an Ap- 
petite is one of the wholſomeſt Things in the World. 
Harriet, 1 would have you go immediately, and carry the 
Invitation; you may walk thither, and they will bring 
you back in a Coach. 

Har. I ſhall obcy you, Sir. h 

Love. Go, that's my good Girl; and you, Sir, I defire 
you would behave yourſelf civilly at Supper. 

F. ed. Why ſhould you ſuſpect me, Sir ? 

Lowe. i know, Sir, with what Eyes ſuch Sparks as you 
look upon a Mother-in-law ; but if you hope for my 

Forgiveneſs of your late Exploit, I wculd adviſe you to 
behave to her in the moſt affectionate manner 8 
Fred. I cannot promiſe, Sir, to be overjoy'd at her be- 


zug my Mother-in-law; but this I will promiſe you, 2 
| * 


* 
— 
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will be as civil to her as you could with. I will behold 


her with as much Affection as you can deſire me; that is 
an Article upon which you may be ſure of a moſt puntua? 
Obedience. 
Lowe. That, I think, is the leaſt can expect. — 
Fred. Sir, you ſhall have no reaſon to complain. 


P | 
Lovegold, Clermont, james. Vc 


James. Did you ſend for me, Sir? 

Lowe. Where have you been? for I have wanted yo 
above an Hour. 

James. Whom, Sir, did you want? your Coachman, 
or your Cook? for I am both one and bother. 

Lowe. T want my Cook, Sir. 

James. I thought, indeed, it was not your Coachman ; 
for you have no great occaſion for him ficce your laſt Pair 
of Geldings were ſtarv'd But your Cook, Sir, ſhall 
wait on you in an Inſtant. 

[ Puts off his Coachman's Great Coat, and — as a Cual. 

Lowe. What's the meaning of this Folly ? 

James. I am ready for your Commands, Sir. 

Lowe. I am engag'd this Evening to give a Supper. 

James. A Supper, Sir! I have not heard the Word this 

half Year. I have indeed now and then heard of ſuch a 

thing as a Dinner; but for a Supper I have not dreſs'd 

me ſo long, that I am afraid my Hand is out. 

Lowe. Leave off your ſaucy Jeſting, Sirrah, and ſee that 

you provide me a good Supper. 

1 That may be done, Sir, with a good deal ot 
on 

Love. What, is the Devil in you? always Money. Can 

you ſay nothing elſe but Money, Money, Money? All my 

dervants, my Children, my Relations, can pronounce no 

other Word than Mon 

Cler. I never heard 2 ridiculous an Anſwer; here's a 
Miracle for you indeed, to make a good Supper with a 
zood deal of Money; is there any thing ſo ealy ? Is there 
105 one who can't do it? Wou'd a Man ſhew himſelf to 

diene Cook, he muſt make a good Supper out of a 


yy 7 wiſh you would be ſo good, Sir, as to ew 
U that Art, and take my Office of Cook upon yourſelf. 


Love. Peace, Sirrah, and tell me what we can have. 
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James. There's a Gentleman, Sir, who can furniſh you 
out a good Supper with a little Money. 

Love. Anſwer me yourſelf. 

Tamrs. Why, Sir, how many will there be at Table? 

Lowe. About eight or ten; but I will have a Supper 
dreſs'd but for eight: for if there be enough for eight, 
there is enough for ten. 

James. Suppoſe, Sir, you have at one end of the Table 
a good handſome Soop; at the other, a fine I i 
Ham and Chickens ; on one Side a Fillet of Veal roaſted; 
and on the other a Turkey, or rather a Buſtard; which, 
I believe, may be bought fcr a Guinea, or thereabouts. 

Loge. What, is the Fellow providing an Entertainment 
for my Lord Mayor, and the Court of Aldermen ? | 

James. Then, Sir; for the ſecond Courſe, a Leaſh of 
Pheaſants, a Leaſh of fat Poulards, half a dozen Par 


ridges, one dczen of Quails, two dozen of Ortolans, | 


taree dozen 
Lowe. ¶ Pu. ting his Hand before James's Mouth.) Ah! 
Villain ! you are eating up all I am worth. 
James. Then a Ragout 


Lowe. [Stopping his Mouth again.] Hold your extras 


g: nt Tongue, Sirrah. 

Cle», Have you a mind to burſt them all? Has ny 
Mauer invited People to cram 'em to Death? Or do you 
think his Friends have a mind to eat him up at one Sup- 
per? Such Servants as you, Mr. James, ſhould be often 
reminded of that excellent Saying of a very wiſe Man, We 
mujt eat to live, and not live to eat. 

Lowe. Excellently well ſaid, indeed; it is the fineſt Sen- 
rence I ever heard in my Life. Ve muſt live to cat, and mi 
gat t9—— No, that is not it, how did you fay ? 

Cler. That wwe muſt eat to lie, and not live to cat. 

Lede. Extremelv fine; pray, write them out for me: 
for I'm reſolv'd to have 'em done in Letters of Gold, 
Black and White rather, over my Hall Chimney. 

ames. You have no need to do any more, Sir; P 
talk enough of you already. 

Lowe. Pray, Sir, what do People ſay of me ? 

James. Ah, Sir, if I could but be affur'd that you woull 
not be angry with me. | | 

Lowe. Not at all; ſo far from it, you will very much 


oblige me ; for I am always very glad to hear what the 
World ſays of me. | 


7 altth 
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ſomly belabow'd your Back. 
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ame. Well, Sir; then ſince you will have it, I will 
tell you freely, That they make a Jeſt of ycu every 
where ; nay, of your very Servants upon your account. 
They make ten thouſand Stories of you; one fays, that 
you have always a Quarrel ready with your Servants at 
Quarter-Day, or when they leave you, in order to fi d 
an Excuſe to give them nothing. Another ſays, that 
you were taken one Night ſtealing your own Oats from 
your own Horſes ; for which your Coachman very hand- 
In a word, Sir, one can 
90 no where, where you are not the By-word ; you are 

e Laughing-ſtock of all the Worle ; and you are never 
mention'd but by the Name of Covetous, S-raping, 
Stifigy 

Lowe. Impertinent, impudent Raſcal ; beat him for me, 
Clermont. 

Cler. Are not you aſham'd, Mr. James, to give your 
Maſter this Language ? 

James. What's that to you, Sir. I fancy this Fellow's 
a Coward ; if he be, I will handle him. 

Cler. It does not become a Servant to uſe ſuch Lan- 
guage to his Maſter. 

James. Who taught you, Sir, what becomes? If you 
trouble your Head with my Duſineſs, I ſhall threſh your 
Jacket for you ; if I once take a Stick in band, 1 Wal 
zeach you to hold your Tongue for the future, I believe; 
if you offer to ſay another Word to me, I'll break your 
Head for you. 

[Drives Clermont to the farther End if the Stage, 

Cler. How, Raſcal! break my Head! 

Fames. I did not ſay, I'd break your Head. 

[Clermont dria ui him back agalu 

Cler. Do you know, Sirrah, that 1 fal! break Yours: 
for t this Impudence ? 

Fames. I hope not, Sir; I give you no Offence, Sir. 

Cher. That I ſhall ſhew you "the Differener between us: 

James. Ha, ha, ha, Sir, I was but in Jelt. 

Cler. Then, I ſhall warn you to forbear theſe Jeſts fox 
the future. [ Kicks him off the Stape. 

James. Nay, Sir, can't you take a Jeſt? Why, I was: 
but in Jeſt all the while. 

Love. How happy am I in ſuch a Clerk. 

Chr. You may leave the Ordering of the * to me, 
Sir; I will take care of that. 

D Lowe, 
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Live. Do fo; ſee and provide ſomething to cloy thei; 
Stomachs ; let there be two great Diſhes of Soup-Meagre, 
a good large Suet Pudding, ſome dainty fat Pork-Pye cr 
Paſty, a fine ſmall Breaſt of Mutton, not too fat ; a Salad, 
and a Diſh of Artichokes, which will make Plenty and 
Variety enough. 

Cher. I ſhall take a particular care, Sir, to provide every 
thing to your Satisfaction. 

Lowe. But be ſure there be Plenty of Soup, be ſure of 


that. This is a molt excellent young Fellow ; but now 


will I go pay a Viſit to my Money. 


S C EN E N. The Saws. 
Ramilie, and Lappet meeting. 

Ramil. Well, Madam; what Succeſs ? have I been 2 
falſe Prophet? and have you come at the old Huncks' 
Purſe, or have I ſpoke like an Oracle, and is he as cloſe 
fiſted as uſual ? 

Lop. Never was a Perſon of my Function fo uſed, all 
my Rhetorick availed nothing; while I was talking to 
Kim about the Lady, he ſmil'd and was pleas'd ; but the 
Moment I mention'd Money to him, his Countenance 
chang'd, and he underſtood not one Word that I ſaid. 
But now, Ramilie, what do you think this Affair is that I 
an tranſacting? 

Ramil. Nay, Mrs. Lappet, now you are putting too ſe- 
vere a Taſk upon me; how is it poſſible, in the vaſt Va- 
riery of Affairs, which you honour with taking into your 
Hands, that I ſhould be able to gueſs which is ſo happy. 
ti employ your immediate Thoughts? 

Lap. Let me tell you then, ſweet Sir, that I am tranſ- 
acting an Affair between your Maſter's Miſtreſs and his 
Father. 

Famil. What Affair, priythee ? 

Lap. What ſhould it be, but the Old one, Matrimony. 
In ſnort, your Maſter and his Father are Rivals. 

Ramil. J am glad on't, and I wiſh the old Gentleman 
$ucceis, with all my Heart. 

Lap. How! are you your Maſter's Enemy? 

Ramil. No, Madam ; I am fo much his Friend, thatT 
had rather he ſhould loſe his Miſtreſs, than his humble 
Servant, which muſt be the Caſe: for I am determin'd 
againſt a married Family, I will naver be Servant to any 
Man who is not his own Maſter. 
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Lap. Why truly, when one conſiders the Caſe tho- 
roughly, I muſt be of an Opinion, that it would be more 
4 Maſter's Intereſt to be this Lady's Son- in- law, than 

er Huſband; for, in the firſt Place, ſhe has but little 
Fortune, and, if ſhe was once married to his Son, I dare 
ſwear the old Gentleman wou'd never forgive the Diſap- 
pointment of his Love. 

Ramil. And is the old Gentleman in Love ? 

Lap. Oh, profoundly ! delightfully ! Oh that you had 
but ſeen him as I have ! with his Feet tottering, his Eyes 
watering, his Teeth chattering ; his old Trunk was ſhaken 
with a Fit of Love, juſt as if it had been a Fit of an Ague. 

Ramil. He will have more cold Fits than hot, I believe. 

Lap. Is it nct more advantageous for him, to have a 
Mother-in-law that ſhould open his Father's Heart to 
him, than a Wife that ſhould ſhut it againſt him ? Be- 
fides, it will be the better for us all: for if the Huſband 
were as covetous as the Devil, he could not ſtop the 
Hands of an extravagant Wife. She will always have it. 
m her Power to reward them who keep her Secrets, and- 
when the Huſband is old enough to be the Wife's Grand- 
father, ſhe has always Secrets that are worth concealing, 
take my Word for it: So, faith, I will c'en ſet about 
that in earneſt, which I have hitherto intended only as a 

eſt, 
Ramil. But do you think you can prevail with her? 
Will ſhe not be apt to think ſhe loſes that by the Ex- 
change, which he cannot make her amends for ? 

Lap. Ah, Ramilie, the Difficulty is not ſo great to per- 
ſuade a Woman to follow her Intereſt. We generally 
have that more at Heart than you Men imagine; beſides, 
we are extremely apt to liſten to one another, and whe- 
thether you would lead a Woman to Ruin, or preſerve 
her from it, the ſureſt way of doing either is by one of 
her own Sex. We are generally decoy'd into the Net by 
Birds of our own Feathers. 

Ramil. Well, if you do ſucceed in your Undertaking, 
you will allow this, I hope, that I firſt put it into your 
Head. 

Ves, it is true, you did mention it firſt ; but I 
thought of it firſt I am ſure, I muſt have thought of it, 
but I will not loſe a Moment's Time: For, notwithſtand- 
ing all I have ſaid, young Fellows are Devils. Beſides, 
this has a moſt x!aufible Tongue, and, ſhould he get = 
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ecfs to Mariana, may do in a few Minutes what I ſhall 
never be able to undo as long as I live. 

Rumil. There goes the Glory of all Chambermaids. 
The Jade has Art, but it is quite overſhadow'd by her 
Vanity. She will get the better of every one, but the 
Perſon who will condeſcend to praiſe her; for, tho? ſhe be 
a moſt mercenary Devil, ſhe will ſwallow no Bribe half 
ſo eagerly as Flattery. The fame Pride which warms 
her Fancy, ſerves to cool her Appetites ; and therefore, 
tho“ ſhe have neither Virtue nor Beauty, her Vanity 
= her both. And this is my Miſtreſs, with a Pox to 

r. Pray, what am I in love with? But that is a Quef. 
tion ſo few Lovers can anſwer, that I ſhall content my- 
ſelf with thinking I am in Love with, Le, je ne ſgat quoi. 


SCENE V. Lovegold's Houſe. 
Lovegold, Frederick, Harriet, Mrs. Wiicly, and Mariana. 


Leave. You ſee, Madam, what it is to marry extremely 
young. Here are a couple of tall Branches for you, almoſt 
the Age of Man and Woman; but ill Weeds grow apace. 

Mi. Wiſe. When Children come to their Age, My. 
Lewegold, they are no longer any Trouble to their Pa- 
rents; what I have always dreaded, was to have marricd 
into a Family where there were ſmall] Children. 

Love, Pray give me leave, young Lady, I have been 
told you have no great Averſion to Spectacles ; it is not 
that your Charms do not ſufficiently ſtrike the naked Eye; 
or that they want Addition; but it is with Glaſſes we 
look at the Stars, and III maintain you are a Star of 
Beauty that is the fineſt, brighteſt, and moſt glorious of 
all Stars, 

Mar. Harriet, I ſhall certainly burſt: Oh! nauſeous, 
filthy Fellow. 

Lewe. What does ſhe ſay to vou Harriet ? 

Har. She ſays, Sir, if ſhe were a Star you ſhould be 
ſare of her kindeſt Influence. | 

Lowe. How can I return this great Honour you do me? 
_ Mar. Auh! what an Animal! what a Wretch ! 

Love. How vaſtly am I oblig'd to you for theſe kind 
Sentiments. | | | 

Mar. I ſhall never be able to hold it out, unleſs you 
keep him at a greater diſtance. 

Lowe. [ Liflning.] I ſhall make them both keep their 
diſlance, Madam. Harkee, you Mr. Ser- why don't 
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vou come and make this Lady ſome Acknowledement for 
the great Honour ſhe does your Father? 

Fred. My Father has indeed, Madam, much Reaſon 
to be vain of his Choice. You will be doubtleſs a very 
great Honour to our Family, Notwithſtanding which, I 
cannot diſſemble my real Sentiments fo far, as to counter- 
feit any Joy I ſhall have in the Name of Son-in-law ; nor 
can I help ſaying, that if it were in my Power, | believe 
} ſhould make no Scruple of preventing the Match. 

Mar. I believe it, indeed; were they to aſk the Leave 


of their Children, few Parents would marry twice. 


Lowe. Why, you ill-bred Blockhead, is that the Cum- 

liment you make your Mother-in-law. 

Fred. Well, Sir, ſince you will have me talk in an- 
other Stile Suffer me, Madam, to put myſelf in the 
Place of my Father ; and, believe me, when I ſwear to 
you I never faw any one half fo charming, that I can 
imagine no Happineſs equal to that of pleaſing you; that, 
to be called your Huſband, would be to my a Title 
more bleſt, more glorious than that of the greateſt of 
Princes. The Polleſſion of you is the moſt valuable Gift 
in the Power of Fortune. That is the lovely Mark to 
which all my Ambition tends ; there is nothing which [ 


am not capable of undertaking to attain fo great a Bleſs 


ing, al! Difficulties, when you are the Prize in Purſuit— 
Lowe. Hold, hold, Sir: Softly, if you pleaſe. 
Fred. Iam only faying a few civil Things, Sir, for you 


to this Lady. 


Lowe. Your humble Servant, Sir : I have a Tongue to 


ſay civil Things with myſelf. I have no need of ſuch an 


Interpreter as you are, ſweet Sir. 

Mar. If your Father could not ſpeak better for himſelf 
than his Son can for him, I am afraid he would meet with 
little Succeſs. 

Lowe. I don't aſk you, Ladies, to drink any Wine be- 
fore Supper, leſt it ſhould ſpoil your Stomachs. 

Fred. I have taken the liberty to order ſome Sweat- 
meats, Sir, and Tokay in the next Room ; I hope the La- 
dies will excuſe what is wanting. | 
Mrs. Wiſe. There was no Neceſſity for ſuch a Colla- 
tion. f 

Fred. [To Mariana. ] Did you ever ſee, Madam, fo fine 
a Brilliant as that on my Father's Finger ? 


Mar. It ſcems, indeed, to be a very fine one. 1 
re 
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Fred. [Takes it off from his Father's Finger, and gie it 
to Mariana.) You cannot judge of it, Madam, unleſs 
you were to ſee it nearer. If you will give me leave, Sit; 
there is no ſeeing a Jewel while it is on the Finger. 

Mrs. Wiſe. pr . 

Ma is really a pro ligious fine one. 

Fred. N Mariana, 5 7s going to return it.] 
No, Madam, it is already in the ht Hands. My Father, 
Madam, intends it as a preſent :© ou; therefore, I hope 
you will accept it. 

Love. Preſent ! 11 

Fred. Is it not, Sir, your Requ*{t to this Lady, that ſhe 
would wear this Bauble for your ſake ? 

Lowe. [To his San.] Is the Devil in you? 
Fred. He makes Signs to me, that I would intreagyon 
to accept it. | : 

Mar. I ſhall not, upon my Word. 

Fred. He will not receive it again. 

Love. I ſhall run ſtark- ſtaring mad. 

Mar. I muſt inſiſt on returning it. 

Fred. It would be cruel in you to refuſe him; let me in- 
my you Madam, not to ſhock my poor Father to ſuch 
a depree. 

Mes. Wiſe. It is Ill-breediag, Child, to refuſe fo often. 

Love. Oh ! that the Devil would but fly away with this 
Fellow ! 

Fred. See, Madam, what Agonies he is in, leſt you 
ſhould return it. It is not my Fault, dear Sir; I do all I 
can to prevail with her but ſhe is obſtinate For 
Pity fake, Madam, keep it. 

Lowe. [To his San.] Infernal Villain! 

Fred. My Father will never forgive me, Madam, unleſs 
I ſucceed; on my Knees I intreat you. 

Lowe. The Cut-throat ! | 

Mrs. Wiſe. Daughter, I proteit you make me aſham'd 
of you; come, come, put up the Ring, fince Mr. Lowe- 
gold is ſo uneaſy about it. 8 

Mar. Vour Commands, Madam, always determine me, 
and I ſhall refuſe no longer. | 

Love. I ſhall be undone, I wiſh I was buried while I 
have one Farthing left. 


SCENE 
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To them James. 
James. Sir, there is a Man at the Door who deſires to 


ſpeak with you. 

Lowe. Tell him I am buſy bid him come another 
time, bid him leave his Buſineſs with you 

4 ＋ Muſt he leave the Money he has brought with 
me, Sir? 

Love. No, no, ſtay tell him I come this In- 
ſtant. I aſk Pardon, Ladies, ll wait on you again im- 
mediately. 

Fred. Will you pleaſe, Ladies, to walk into the next 
Room, and taſte the Collation I was mentioning ? 

Mar. I have eat too much Fruit already this After- 
noon. 

Mrs. Wiſe. Really, Sir, this is an unneceſſay Trouble; 
but, ſince the Tokay is provided, I will taſte one Glaſs. 

Har. Fil wait on you, Madam. 


SCENE VII. 
Frederick, Mariana. 

Mar. That is a mighty pretty Picture over the Door, 
Harriet. Is it a Family-Piece, my Dear? I think it has 
a greal deal of you in it. Are not you generally thought 
2 like it? Hey-day, where is my Mamma and your Si- 

ne? 

Feed. They thought, Madam, we might have ſome Buſi- 

together, and ſo were * leave us alone. 

Mar. Did they ſo? but as we happen to have no Buſi- 
neſs together. we may as well follow them. | 
Fred. When a Lover has no other Obſtacles to ſur- 
mount, but thoſe his Miſtreſs throws in his Way, ſhe is 
in the right not to become too eaſy a Conqueſt : But, were 
you as kind as I could wiſh, my Father would ſtill prove a 
ſufficient Bar to our Happineſs; therefore it is a double 
Cruelty in you. 

Mar. Our Happineſs! how came your Happineſs and 
mine to depend io on one another, pray? when that of 
the Mother and Son-in-law are ſo uſually fa very oppoſite. 

Fred. This is keeping up the Play behind the Curtain. 


Your Kindneſs to him comes from the fame Spring, as 
your Cruclty to me. 
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Mar. Modeſt enough! then, I ſuppoſe, you think boch 
fictitious. 

Fred. Faith, to be ſincere, I do without Arrogance; [ 
think, I have nothing in me ſo deteſtable, as ſhould make 
you deaf to all I ſay, or blind to all I ſuffer. This i am 
certain, there is nothing in him fo charming, as to capti- 
vate a Woman of your Senſe in a Moment. 

Mar. You are miſtaken, Sir; Money; Money the moſt 
charming of all Things; Money, which will ſay more 
in one Moment than the moſt elegant Lover can in Years, 
Perhaps you will ſay a Man is not young; I anſwer, he is 
rich. He is not genteel, handſome, witty, brave, good- 
humour'd ; but he is rich, rich, rich, rich, rich 
that one Word contradicts every thing you can ſay againſt 
him; and if you were to praiſe a Perſon for an whole 
Hour, and end with, But he is pocr, you overthrow all you 
have ſaid; for it has long been an efeablih'd Maxim, That 
he who is rich can have no Vice, and he that is poor can 
have no Virtue. 

Fred. Theſe Principles are foreign to the real Sentiment 
of Mariana's Heart. I vows did you but know how ill a 
Counterfeit you are, how aukwardly HI-nature fits upon 
you, you'd never wear it. There is not one ſo abandon'd, 
but that ſhe can affect what is amiable better than you can 
what is odious. Nature has painted in you the Complex- 
ion of Virtue in ſuch lively Colours, that nothing but 
what is lovely can ſuit you, or appear your own. 


SCENE VIII. 
Mariana, Frederick, Harriet. 


Har. I left your Mama, Mariana, with Mr. Clermont, 
who is ſhewing her ſome Pictures in the Gallery. Well 
have you told him ? 

Mar. Told him what? 

Har. Why, what you told me this Afternoon; that you 
lov'd him. 

Mar. I tel! you, I lov'd him——Oh ! barbarous Falh 
hood ! 

Fred. Did you? could you ſay ſo? Oh! repeat it to 
my Face, and make me ble ſo'd to that degree. 

Har. Repeat it to him, can't you ? How can you be ſo 
ill-natur'd to conceal any thing from another, which would 
make him happy to know? 

Mar. The Lie would choke me, were 1 to ſay fo. 
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Har. Indeed, my Dear, you have ſaid you hated him 
ſo often, that you need not fear that. But, if ſhe will 
not diſcover it to you herſelf, take my Word for it, Bro- 
ther, ſhe is your own withont any poſſibility of laſing. 
She is full as fond of you as you are of her. I hate this 
peeviſh, fooliſh Coyneſs in Women, who will fuffer a 
worthy Lover to languiſh and deſpair, when they need 
only put themſelves to the pain of telling Truth to make 
them eaſy. 

Mar. Give me leave to tell you, Miſs Harriet, this 
is a Treatment I did not expect trom you, efpecia.'v in 
your own Houſe, Madam. I did not imagine {1 wn 
invited hither to be beti ay'd, and that you had e: ter'd in- 
t a Plot with your Brother againſt my Reputation. 

Har. We form a Plot againſt your Reputation! I with 
vou could ſee, my Dear, ho prettily theſe Airs become 
vou. Take my Word for it, you would have no Reatcn 
to be in Love with your Fancy. | 

Zar. | ſhould indeed have no Reaſon to be in Lore 
with my Fancy, if it were fix'd where you have inſinuated 
it to be placed. | 

Har. If you have any Reaſon, Madam, to be aſhamed 
of your Choice, it is from denying it. My Brother is 
every way worthy of you, Madam; and give me leave 
to tell you, if I can prevent it you ſhall not render him 
as ridiculous to the Town, as you have fome others of 
your Admirers. 

Fred. Dear Harriet, carry it no farther ; vou will ruin 
me for ever with her. 

Har. Away, you do not know the Sex, Her Vaniy 
will make you play the Fool till ſhe deipifes you, and 
then Contempt will deſtroy her Aſtection tor you t 
is a Part ſhe has often play'd. | 

Mar. I am oblig'd to you however, Madam, for the 
Leſſon you have given me, how far | may depend on a 
Woman's Frieudihip. It will be my own Fault, if ever I 
am deceiv'd hereatter. | 

Har. My Friendſhip, Madam, naturally coole when 1 
diſcover its Object lets worthy than I unagin'd her. 
I can never have any violent Eſteem for one, who would 
make herſelf unkappy, to make the Perſon who doats 
on her more ſo; the ridiculous Cuſtom of the World 1; 
a poor Excuſe for ſuch a Behaviour. And, in my Opi- 
nion, the Coquztte, who ſacriſices the Eaſe and the Repu- 
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tation of as many as ſhe is able to an ill-natur'd Vanity, 
is a more odious; I am fure ſhe is a more pernicion 
Creature, than the Wretch wuom Fondnefs betrays to 
make her Lover happy at the Expence of her own Re. 
putation. 

SCENE HN. 


To them Mrs. Wiſely, Clermont. 
Mrs. Wiſe. Upon my Word, Sir, you have a moſt ex- 
dcellent Taſte fer Pictures. 

Mar. I can bear this no longer: If you had been ba 
enough to have given up all Friendſtup and Honou:, 
Geod-breeding ſhould have reftrain'd you from afing me 
after this inhumane, cruel, bacbarous Manner. 

Mrs. Mi. Bleſs me! Chitd, what's the matter? 

Har. Let me entreat you, NMariara, not to expote your- 
ſelf, you have nothing to complain of on his Side, and 
therefore pray let the whole be a Secret. 

Aar. A Secret! no, Madam. Ihe whole World ſhall 
know how L have been treated. I thank Heaven, I have 
it in my Power to be reveng'd on you; and if I am not 
reveng'd on you 

Fred. See, Siſter, was I not in the right? Did I not«@ll 
you, you would ruin me? and now you have done it. 

Har. Courage ! all will go well yet. You mult not be 
frighten'd at a few Storms. Theſe are only Blaſts that 
carry a Lover to his Harbour. 


SCENE X. 
Ta them Lovegold. 


Lowe. I aft your Pardon, I have diſpatch'd my Buſineſ: 
with all poſſible Hafte. 

Mrs. Wiſe. I did not expect, Mr. Lowego!d, when we 
were invited hither, that your Children intended to at- 
front us. 

Love. Has any one affronted you, Madam ? : 

Mrs. Wije. Your Children, Sir, have us'd my poor Girl 
fo ill, that they have brought Tears into her Eyes. I can 
aſſure you we are not us'd to be treated in this Manner. 
My Daughter is of as good a Family | 


Love. Out of my Sight, audacious, vile Wretches, and 


let me never ſec you again, 


Fred. Sir. 4 
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Love. I won't hear a Word, and I wiſh I may never 
hear you more. Was ever ſuch Impudence to dare after 
what I told you 

Har. Come, Brother; perhaps, I may give you fome 
Comfort. 

Fred. I fear you have deſtroy'd it for ever, 


$8. C.KE NS AL. 
Lovegold, Mrs. Wiſely, Mariana, Clermont. 


Live. How ſhall I make you amends for the Rudeneſ; 
you have ſuffer d? Poor, pretty Creature! had they ſtolen 
my Purſe, I would almoſt as foon have pardon'd them. 

Mrs. Wiſe. The Age is come to a fine Pais, indeed, i. 
Children are to controul the Wills of their Parents. It! 
would have conſented to a ſecond Match, I would have 
been glad to have ſeen a Child of mine oppott it. 

Eve. Let us be married immediately, my Dear; and 
it after that they ever dare to offend you, they (tall ſtay 
no longer under my Roof. 

Mrs. Wiſe. Lookee, Mariana, I know your Conſent 
will appear a little ſudden, and not altogether conform 
0 thoſe nice Rules of Decorum, of which I have beer; all 
my Life ſo ſtrict an Obſerver ; but this is fo prudent a 
Match, that the World will be apt to give you a Dif 

ſation. When Women ſeem too forward to run away 
with idle young Fellows, the World is, as it ought to be, 
very ſevere on them ; but when they only conſult their 
Intereſt in their Conſent, tho“ it be never ſo quickly 
given; we fay, La! who ſuſpected it? it was mighty 
privately carried on. 

Mar. I reſign my ſelf intirely over to your Will, Ma- 
dam, and am at your * 

Mrs. Wiſe. Mr. Lovegold, my Daughter is a little ſhy 
on this Occaſion, you-know your Courtſhip has not been 
of any long Date; but ſhe has conſider'd your great 
Merit, and | believe I may venture to give you her Con- 
ſent. 

Lowe. And ſhall I? hey! I begin to find my ſelf che 
happieſt Man upon Earth. Od! Madam; you ſhall be a 
Grandmother within theſe ten Months. 1 am a very 
young Fellow. | 

Mar. If you were five Years younger I ſhould utterly 
deteſt you, | 

Love. The very Creature ſhe was deſerib'd to be, 9 
R 2 one, 
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one, ſure. ever ſo luckily found a Maſs of Treaſure as I 
have. My pretty Sweet, if you will walk a few Minutes 
in the Garden I will wait on you; I muſt give ſome ne- 
ceflary Orders to my Clerk. 

Ars. Il iſe. We ſhall expect you with Impatience. 


S CB. NA AK 
Lovegold, Clermont. 

Le. Clermont, come hither : You ſee the Diſorder my 
Houtfe is like to be in this Evening. I muſt truſt every 
thing to your Care; ſee that Matters be manag'd with as 
fall Expence as poſſible. My extravagant Son has ſent 
for Fruit, Sweetmeats and Tokay. Take care what is 
nct eat or drank be return'd to the Trades-people. If 
vou can fave a Bottle of the Wine, let that be ſent back 
too, and put up what is left; if part of a Bottle, in a 
Pint: That I will keep for my own drinking when I am 
tick. Be fare that the Servants of my Gueſts be not aſk'd 
to come farther than the Hall, for fear ſome of mine 
ihould aſk them to eat. I truſt every thing to you. 

Cler. I ſhall take all the Care poſſible, Sir. But there 
35 one thing in this Entertainment of yours, which gives 
me inexpreſſible Pain. 

Love. What is that, pr'ythee ? 

Cier. That is the Cauſe of it. Give me leave, Sir, to 
de free on this Occaſion. I am ſorry a Man of your 
Years and Prudence ſhould be prevaiFd on to fo indiſcreet 
an Action, as I fear this Marriage will be called. 

Love. I know ſte has not quite fo great a Fortune as I 
might expected. 

Cler. Has ſhe any Fortune, Sir ? 

Lowe. Oh! yes, yes, I have been very well aſſur d that 
her Mother is in very good Circumſtances; and you 
know ſhe is her only Daughter. Beſides, ſhe has ſeveral 
Qualities which will fave a Fortune. And a Penny ſav'd 
is a Penny got; fince I find I have great Occaſion for a 
Wife, I might have ſearch'd all over this Town, and not 
have got one cheaper. 

. Cher. Sure, you are in a Dream, Sir, ſhe fave a For- 
tune ! | 

Lowe. In the Article of a Table, at leaſt two hundred 
Pounds a Year. | 

Cler. Sure, Sir, you do not know 


Love. In Clothes, two hundred more 
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Cler. There is not, Sir, in the whole Town 

Lowe. In Jewels, one hundred; Play, five hundred; 
theſe have been all prov'd to me; beſides, all that her 
Mother is worth. In ſhort, I have made a very prudent 
+ _ YR 

Cler. Do but hear me, Sir. 

Love. Take a particular Care of the Family, my good 
Boy. Pray let there be nothing waſted. 


S Ca NE aNL 
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Cler. How vainly do we ſpend our Breath, while Paſſion 
ſhuts the Ears of thoſe we talk to. I thought it impoſh- 
ble for any thing to have ſurmounted his Avarice ; but J 
find there is one little Paſſion, which reigns triumphant in 
every Mind it creeps into, and whether a Man be co- 
vetous, proud, or cowardly, it is in the Power of Woman 
to make him liberal, humble and brave. Sure this young 
Lady will not Jet her Fury carry her into the Arms of a 
Wretch ſhe * N but, as ſhe is a Coquette, there 1s 
no anſwering for any of her Actions. I will haſten to 
acquaint Frederick with what I have heard. Poor Man 
how little Satisfaction he finds in his Miſtreſs, compar” 
to what I meet in Harriet. Love to him is Miſery, to me 
perfect Happineſs. Women are always one or the other; 
they are never indifferent. 

Whoever takes for better and for worſe, 

Meets with the greateſt Bleſſing, or the greateſt Curie, 
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ACT-IV. SCENE L 
SCENE, A Hall in Lovegold's lone. 
Frederick, Ramilie. % 


Fred. OW! Lapper, my Enemy! and can ſhe at- 
tempt to forward Mariana's Marriage with my 


Father? 

Ramil. Sir, upon my Fionour, it is true. She told it 
me in the higheſt Conſidence; a "Truſt, Sir, which no- 
thing, but the inviolable Friendſhip I have for you, could 
have prevail'd with me to have broken: | 
Fred. Sir, | am your moſt humble Servant; I am-infi- 
nitely oblig'd to your Friendſhip. | | 
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Pamil. Oh! Sir; but really I did withſtand pretty con- 
ſiderable Offers. for, would you think it, Sir, the Jade 
had the Impudence to attempt to engage me too in the 
Affair? I believe, Sir, you wou'd have been pleas'd to 
have heard the Anſwer I gave her; Madam, fays I, do 
you think if I had no more Honour, I ſhould have no 

reater Regard to my Intereſt. It is my Intereſt, Madam, 
= I, to be Honeſt: for my Maſter is a Man of that 
Generoſity, that Liberality, that Bounty, that I am ſure he 
will never ſuffer any Servant of his to be a Loſer by being 
true to him. No, no, ſays I, let him alone for rewarding 
a Servant, when he is but once aſſur'd of his Fidelity. 

Fred. No Demands now, Ramilie, I ſhall find a Time 
to reward you. 

Ren J. That was what I told her, Sir. Do you think, 
lays L. bat this old Raſcal (I aſk vour Pardon, Sir) that this 
Hunks, my Maſter's Father, will live for ever? and then 
fays I, do you think my Maiter will not remember his old 
Friends ? 

Fred. Well ; but, dear Sir, let us have no more of your 
Rhetorick—— go and fetch Zapper hither. PI] try if I 
can't bring her over. 

Ramil. Bring her over! a Fig for her, Sir. I have a 
Plot worth fifty of yours, I'Il blow her up with. your Fa- 
ther. I'll make him believe juſt the contrary of every 
V ord ſhe has told him. 

Fred. Can you do that ? 

Ramril. Never fear it, Sir; I'Il warrant my Lies keep 


even Pace with hers. But, Sir, I have another Plot, I 


don't queſtion but before you ſleep, I ſhall put you in 
Poſſeſſion of ſome Thouſands of your Father's Money. 

Fred. He has done ail in his Power to provoke me to 
it ; but I am afraid that will be carrying the Jeſt too far. 

Ramil. Sir, 1 will undertake to make it out, that rob- 
bing him is a downright meritorious Act. Beſides, Sir, if 

ou have any Qualms of Conſcience, you may return it 

kim again. Your having Poſſeſſion of it will bring him to 
any Terms. | | 

Fred. Well, well. I beYeve there is little danger of thy 
ſtealing any thing from him. So about the firſt Affair. It 
is that only which cauſes my preſent Pam. 


Ramil. Fear nothing, Sir, whilſt Ramilie is your Friend. 


SCENE 


1 


20.0 ASC C©tS 0) 


K-» TER 


The M I S E R. 43 


r 
Frederick, Clermont. 


Fred. If Impudence can give a Title to Succeſs, I am 
ſure thou haſt a good one. 

Cler. Oh! Frederick, I have been looking you all over 
the Houſe. I have News for you, which will give me 
pain to diſcover, tho? it is neceſſary you ſhould know it. 
In ſhort Mariana has determin'd to marry your Father 
this Evening. 

Fred. How | oh! Clermont, is it poſſible? Curſed be 
the Politicks of my Sifter, ſhe is the innocent Occaſion of 
this. And can Mariana from a Pique to her throw her- 
ſelf away ! Dear Clermont, give me ſome Advice, think 
on ſome Method by which I may prevent, at leaſt defer» 
this Match : for that Moment which gives her to my Fa- 
ther, will ſtrike a thouſand Daggers in my Heart. 

Cler. Would I could adviſe you : but here comes one 
who is more likely to invent ſome Means for your Deli- 
verance. 


Fred. Ha! Lappet ! 


S Ca NE I 
Lappet, Frederick, Clermont. 

Lap. Hey-day! Mr. Frederick, you ſtand with your 
Arms a-crofs, and look as melancholy as if their was a 
Funeral going on in the Houle, inſtead of a Wedding. 

Fred. This Wedding, Madam, will prove the Occaſion 
of my Funeral, 1 am oblig'd to you for being inſtrumen- 
tal to it. 

Lab. Why, truly, if you conſider the Caſe rightly, I 
think you are. It will be much more to your Intereſt 
to 


Fred. Miſtreſs, undo immediately what you have done; 
prevent this Match which you have forwarded, or by all 
the Devils which inhabit that Heart of yours 

Lap. For Heaven's ſake, Sir. You do not intend to 
Kill me ? 

Fred. What could drive your Villany to attempt to rob 
me of the Woman I dote on more than Life ? what could 
urge thee when I truſted thee with my Paſſion, when [ 
have paid the moſt extravagant Uſury for Money to bribe 
thee to be my Friend, what could iway thee to betray 
me ? 


Lap. 
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Lap. As I hope to be ſav'd, Sir, whatever I have done | 
was intended for your Service. 

Fred. It 15 in vain to deny it, I know thou haſt us'd thy | 
atmolt Art to perſuade my Father into this Match. 

Lap. If I did, Sir, it was all with a view towards your 
Intereſt ; if I have done any thing to prevent your having 
_ it was becauſe I thought you would do better without 

r. 

Fred. Woud'ſt thou, to fave my Life, tear out my 
Heart? And doſt thou, like an impudent Inquiſitor, 
while thou art deſtroying me, aſſert it is for my own ſake ? 

Lap. Be but appeas'd, Sir, and let me recover out of 
this terrible Fright you have put me into, and I will en- 
gage to make you ealy yet. | 

Cher. Dear Frederick, adjourn your Anger for a while 
at leaſt; I am ſure, Mrs. Lappet is not your Enemy in her 
Heart, and whatever ſhe has done, if it has not been for 
your ſake, this I dare confidently affirm, it has been for 
her own. And I have ſo an Opinion of her, that 
the Moment you ſhew her it will be more her Intereſt to 
terve you, than to oppoſe you; you may be ſecure of her 
Friendſhip. 

1 But has ſhe not already carried it beyond Retri- 
val? 

Lap. Alas, Sir, I never did any thing yet fo effeQual- 
!y, but that I have been capable of undoing it; nor have 
[ ever ſaid any thing ſo poſitively, but that I have been 
able as poſitively to unſay it _ As for Truth, I have 
neglected it ſo long, that I often forget which fide or the 
Queſtion it is of. Beſides, I look on it to be fo very in- 
{:gnificant towards Succeſs, that I am indifferent whether 
it is for me or againſt me. | 

Fred. Let me intreat you, dear Madam, to loſe no time 
in informing- us of your many excellent Qualities ; but 
conſider how very precious our Time is, ſince the Mar- 
riage 15 intended this very Evening. 

Lap. That cannot be. 

Cler. My own Ears were Witneſſes to her Conſent. _ 

Lap. That indeed may be——but for the Marriage it 
cannot be, nor it ſhall not be. 

Fred. How ? how will you prevent it ? 

Lap. By an infallible Rule I have. But, Sir, Mr. Clermont 
was mentioning a certain little Word called Intereſt, juſt 
now- I flionld not repeat it to you, Sir, but that really one 
goes 
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goes about a thing with ſo much a better Will, and one has 
ſo much better Luck in it too, when one has ſome little 
Matter by it. 

Fred. Here, take all the Money I have in my Pocket, 
and on my Marriage with Mariana thou ſhalt have fifty 
| Lap. That is enough, Sir, if they were half-married 
already, I would unmarry them again. I am impatient 
till I am about it——Oh! there is nothing like Gold to 
quicken a Woman's Capacity. 

SCE. 0 © IF. 
Frederick, Clermont. 

Fred. Doſt thou think I may place any Confidence in 
what this Woman fays ? 

Cler. Faith! I think ſo. I have told you how dex- 
trouſly ſhe manag'd my Affairs. I have ſeen ſuch Proofs 
of her Capacity, that I much eaſier on your Account than 
I was. 

Fred. My own Heart is ſomething lighter too. Oh! 
Clermont ! how dearly do we buy all the Joys which we 
receive _ Women ? 5 RY 

Cler. A aette's Lover y 
indeed. His Game is ſure 28. him! a long Chaſe, and 
if he catches her at laft ſhe is hardly worth carrying home 
—You will excuſe me. 

Fred. It does not affect me, for what appears a Co- 
quette in Mariana is rather the Effects of Sprightlineſs and 
Youth, than any fix'd Habit of Mind; ſh: has Good- 
ſenſe and Good-nature at the Bottom. 

Chr. If ſhe has Good-nature, it is at the Bottom in- 
deed ; for I think ſhe has never diſcover'd any to you. 

Fred. Women of her Beauty and Merit have fuch a 
Variety of Admirers, that they are ſhocked to think of 
giving up all the reſt by fixing on one. Beſides, ſo many 
pretty Gentlemen are continually attending them, and 
whiſpering ſoft things in their Ears, who think all their 
Services well repaid by a Curtſey or a Smile, that they 
are ſtartled and think a Lover a moſt unreaſonable Crea- 
ture, who can imagine he merits their whole Perſon. 

Cler. They are of all People my Averſion, they are a 
ſort of Spaniels, who, tho? they have no chance of run- 
ning down the Hare themſelves, often ſpoil the Chace. 


I have known one of theſe Fellaws purſue half the fine- 
Women. 


46 TW WM 1 3 RK 


Women in Town, without any other Deſign than of en. 
joying them all in the Arms of a Strumpet. It is pleaſant 
enough to fee them watching the Eyes of a Woman of 
Quality half an Hour, to get an Opportunity of making a 
Bow to her. 

Fred. Which ſhe often returns with a Smile, or ſome 
more extraordinary Mark of Aﬀettion ; from a charitable 
Deſign of giving pain to her real Admirer, who, tho? he 
can't be jealous of the Animal, is concern'd to ſee her 
condeſcend to take notice of him. 


SCENE V. 


Harriet, Frederick, Clermont. 

Har. I fuppoſe, Brother, you have heard of my good 
Father's Oeconomy, that he has refolv'd to join two En- 
tertainments in one——and prevent giving an extraordi- 
rary Wedding -Supper. 

Fred. Yes, I have heard it. and I hope have taken 
Meaſures to prevent it. 

Har. Why, did you believe it then ? 

Frid. I think I had no longer room to doubt. 

Har. I would not believe it, if I were to ſee them in 
Bed together. 

Frid. Heaven forbid it - 

Har. So ſay I too. Heaven forbid I ſhould have ſuch 
a Motke:-in-Jaw ; but I think, if ſhe were wedded into 


any other Family, you would have no Reaſon to lament 
the Lois of fo conſtant a Miſtreſs. 


Fred. Dear Harriet, indulge my Weakneſs." 
Har. I will indulge your Weakneſs with all my Heart 
——— —-but the Men ought not: for they are ſuch Lovers 


as you, who ſpoil the Women Come, if you will 


bring Mr. Clermont into my Apartment, III give you a 
Diſtof Tea, and you ſhall have ſome Sal Yolatile in it, 
tho? you have no real Cauſe for any Depreſſion of your 


Spirits ; for I dare ſwear your Miſtreſs is very fafe. And 


Tam ſure, if ſhe were to be loſt in the manner you appre- 
hend, ſhe- would be the beſt Loſs you ever had in your 
Cee. Oh! Frederick! if your Miſtreſs were but equal to 

yo ur Siſter, you might be well called the happieſt of Man- 
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Mariana, Lappet. 

Lap. Ha, ha, ha; and fo you have perſuaded the old 
Lady, that you really intend to have him. 

Mar. I tell you, I do really intend to have him. 

Lap. Have him ! ha, ha, ha, For what do you intend 
to have him? : 

May. Have I not told you already that I wil! marry 
im? 

Lap. Indeed, you will not. 

Aar. How ! Mrs. Impertinence, has your Miſtreſs told 
you ſo ? and did the fend you hither to perſuade me againit 
the Match ? | 

Lap. What ſhould yon marry him for? as for his 
Riches, you might as well think of goiug hungry to a fine 
Entertainment, where you were ſure of not being ſuffer'd 
to eat. The very Income of your own Fortune will be 
more than he will allow ycu. Adieu fine Clothes, Oneras, 
Plays, Aſſemblies; adieu dear Yuadrill——and to what 
have you tacrificed all theſe? not to a Huſband 

for whatever you make of him, you will never make a 
Huſband of him, Im ſure. 

Mar. This is a Liberty, Madam, I ſhall not allow you; 
if you intend to ſtay in this Houſe, you muſt leave off 
theſe pretty Airs you have lately given yourſelf Re- 
member you are a Servant here, and not the Miſtreſs, as 
you have been ſuffer d to aflect. 

Lap. vou may lay aſide your Airs too, good Madam, 

if you come to that: for | ſhall not deſire to ſtay in this 


HcGuſe when you are the Miſtreſs of it. 

Mar. It will be prudent in you, not to put on your 
uſual Inſolence to me; for if you do, your Maſter fhall 
puniſh you for it. 

Lap. I have one Comfort, he will not be able to puniſh 
me half ſo much as he will you. The worlt he can do 
to me is to turn me out of the Houſe but you he 
can keep in it. Wife to an old Fellow ! faugh ! 

Mar. If Miſs Harriet ſent you on this Errand you may 
return, and tell her, her Wit is ſhallower than I 1magin'd 
it and ſince ſhe has vo more Experience, I believegl[ 
Mall ſend my Daughter-in-law to School again. 

Lap. Hum! you will have a School-maſter at hame. 
{ begin to doubt, whether this ſweet-temper'd Creature 
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will not marry in Spite at laſt. I have one Project more 
to prevent her, and that I will about inftantly. 


SCENE VII. The Garden. 
Lovegold, Mr. Wiſely. 


Lege. I cannot be eaſy. I muſt ſettle ſomething upon 
her. 
Mrs. W:/. Believe me, Mr. Lowegold, it is unneceſſary; 
when you die, you will leave your Wife very well pro- 
vided for. 

Lowe. Indeed, I have known ſeveral Law-ſuits hap- 

on theſe Accounts, and ſometimes the Whoie has 

en thrown away in diſputing to which Party it be- 

long'd. I ſhall not ſleep in my Grave, while a Set cf 

villanous Lawyers are dividing the little Money I have 
among 'em. 

Mrs. Wiſe. | know this old Fool is fond enough now to 
come to any Terms; but it is ill truſting him: Violent 
Paſſions can never laſt long at his Vears. [ Aide, 

Lede. What are you conſidering ? 

Mrs. iſe. Mr. Lowegeld, Lam fare, knows the World 
too well to have the worſe Opinion of any Woman from 

her Prudence; therefore I muſt tell you, this Delay cf 
the Match does not at all pleaſe me. It ſeems to argue 
your Inclination abated, and ſo it is the better to let the 
Treaty end here. My Daughter has a very good Offer 
now, which were ſhe to refuſe on your Account, ſhe 
would make a very ridiculous Figure in the World after 
yu had left her. | 

Lowe. Alas! Madam, I love her better than any thing 
almoſt upon the Face of the Earth; this Delay is to ſe- 
cure her a good Jointure : I am not worth the Money the 
World fays; 1 am not indeed. 

Mrs. Wiſe. Well, Sir, then there can be no Harm far 
the Satis faction of both her Mind and mine, in your fign- 
ing a ſma!l Contract, which can be prepared immediately. 

Leve. What ſignifies ſigning, Madam ? 1 

Ars. WW iſe. I ice, Sir, you don't care for it. So there 
is no Harm done, and really this other is fo very advan- 
tageous an Offcr, that I don't know whether I ſhall not be 
dlam'd for refuſing him on any Account. 

Lewe. Nay, but be not in haſte; what would you have 
me ſign ? | 
Ars. 2 ht 
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Ars. Nie. Only to perform your Promiſe of Marriage. 
Love. Well, well, let your Lawyer draw it up then, and 


mine ſhall look it over. 


Mrs. Wiſe. I believe my Lawyer is in the Houſe ; III 

to him, and get it done inſtantly ; and then we will 
give this Gentleman a final Anſwer. I aſſure you, he is 
a very advantageous Offer. 

Love. As I intend to marry this Girl there can be no 
Harm in ſigning the Contract; her Lawyer draws it up, 
ſo I ſhall be at no Expence ; for I can get mine to look 


it over for nothing. I ſhould have done very wiſely in- 


decd, to have entitled her to a Third of my Fortune, 
whereas I will not make her Jointure above a Tenth. I 
proteſt, it is with ſome Difficulty that I have prevail'4 
with my ſelf to put off the Match: I am more in Love, 
find, than I ſuſpected. | 


SCENE VII. 
Lappet, Lovegold. 
Lap. Oh! unhappy! miſerable Creature that lam 
what ſhall I do? whither ſhall I go? 
{cze. What's the matter, Lappet ? : 
Lap. To have been innocently affiſting in betraying ſo 
good a Man! fo good a Maſter! fo — Friend! 
Love. Lappet, I ſay. a 
Lap. I ſhall never ſorgive myſelf, I ſhall never out- live 
it, I ſhall never eat, drink, fleep—— 
[ Runs againſt him. 
Love. One would think your were walking in; 044 Sleep 
uow. What can be the meaning of this ? 
Lap. Oh! Sir! you are undone, Sir, and I am un- 
done. 
Love. How! what! has any one robb'd me ? have 1 


loſt any ching? 


Lap. No, Sir; but you have got ſomething. 

L:ve. What.? what ? 

Lap. A Wife, Sir. 

Love. No, I have not yet but W¾ 

Lap. How, Sir, are you not married? 

Love. No. | 

Lap. Tha is the happieſtWord I ever heard come cut 
of your Mouth. E 

Lowe. I have for ſome particular Reaſons put off the 
Match for a few Days. 8 
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Lap. Ves, Sir; and for ſome particular Reaſons you 
ſhall! put off the Match for a few Years. 

Lewe. What do you fay ? 

Lap. Oh! Sir. This Affair has almoſt determin'd me 
r.cver to engage in matrimonial Matters 2gain. I have 
been finely deceiv'd in this Lady. I told you, Sir, che had 
an Ellate in a certain Country; but I find it is all a Cheat, 
Sir ; the Devil of any Eſtate has ſhe. 

. 4 How! not any Eſtate at all! How can ſhe live 

en? 

Lap. Nay, Sir. Heaven knows how half the People 
in this Town live. | 

Late. However, it is an excellent good Quality in a 
Woman to be able to live without an Eſtate. She that can 
make ſomething out of nothing, will make a little go a 
great way. I am forry ſhe has no Fortune; but conſider- 
ing all her ſaving Qualities, Lappet 

Lap. All an Impoſition, Sir; ſhe is the moſt extrava- 
gant Wretch upon Earth. | 

Lewe. How! how! extravagant! 

Lap. I tell you, Sir, ſhe is down-right Extravagance 
icſelf. 

Love. Can it be poſſible after what you told me? 

Lap. Alas! Sir. That was only a Cloke thrown over 
ber real Inclinations. 

Lowe. How was it poſſible for you to be ſodeceiv'd in her? 

Lap. Alas ! Sir, ſhe would have deceiv'd any one upon 
Earth, even you yourſelf : For, Sir, during a whole Fort- 
night ſince you have been in Love with her, ſhe has made 
it her whole Buſineſs to conceal her Extravagance, and ap- 
pear thrifty. 

Lewe. That is a good Sign, tho' ; Lappet, let me tell 
| you, that is a good Sign, right Habits as well as wrong 
are got by affecting them. And ſhe who could be thr iſty 
a whole Fortnight, gives lively hopes that ſhe may be 
brought to he fo as long as ſhe lives, 

Lap. She loves Play to Diſtraction: It is the only viſi- 
ble Way in the World ſhe has of a Living. 

Lowe. She muſt win then, Lappert ; and Play, when Peo- 
ple play the beſt of the Game, 1s no ſuch very bad thing. 
Beſides, as ſhe plays only to ſupport herſelf, when ſhe can 
be ſupported without it, ſhe may leave it off. 
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Lap. To ſupport her Extravagance, in Dreſs particular- 
ly ; why, don't you fee, Sir, ſhe is dreſs'd out to-day like 
a Princeſs ? | 

Lowe. It may be an affect of Prudence in a young Wo- 
man to dreſs, in order to get a Huſband. And as that is 
apparently her Motive, when ſhe is married that Motive 
ceaſes; and to fay the Truth, ſhe is in Diſcourſe a very 
prudent young Woman, 

Lap. Think of her Extravagance. 

Lc. A Woman of the greateſt Novelty ! 

Lap. And Extravagance. 

Love. She has really a very fine Set of Teeth. 

Lap. She will have all the Leah out of your Head. 

Lide. | never ſaw finer E. es. 

Lap. She will eat you out of IIouſe and IIome. 

Love. Charming Hair. 

Lap. She will ruin you. 

Lede. Sweet kiſſing Lips, ſwelling Preaſts, and the anc't 
Shape that ever was embraced. 

| Cateling Lappet in Fis Arut. 

Lap. O, Sir! I am not the Lady. — Was ever ſuch an 
old Cot! Well, Sir, I fze you are determined on tie: 
Match, and fo I deſire you wou'd pay me my Wages; [ 
cannot bear to fee the Ruin of a Family in which I have 
lived fo long, that I have contracted as great a Friendſhip 
for it as if it were my own : I can't bear to ſee Waſte, Riot, 
and Extravagance; to ſee all the Wealth a poor, honeit, 
induftrious Gentleman has been raifing all kis Lite- time, 
ſquander'd away in a Year or two in Fealts, Balls, Mu- 
ſick, Cards, Clothes, Jewels It would break my 
Heart to ſee my poor old Maſter eat out by a Set of 
Singers, Fiddlers, Milliners, Mantua-makers, Mercers, 
Toymen, Jewellers, Fops, Cheats, Rake. — Io fre 
his Guineas fly about like Duſt; all his Ready- money paid 
in one Morning to one Tradeſman; bis Whole Stock 1a the 
Funds ſpent in « ne Half-year; all his Land ſwallowed down 
in another; all his old Gold, nay, the very Plate which he 
has had in his Family time out of mind, which has de- 
ſcended from Father to Son ever ſince the Flood, to fee 
even that diſpoſed of. What will they have next, 1 won- 
der, when they have had all that he is worth in the World, 
and ſent the poor old Man without any thing to furniſh his 
old Age with the Neceſſaries of Life, Will they be 
contented then, or will ny tear out his Bowels, aul 
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eat them too? [Both burſt into Tears.) The Laws are crue! 
to put it in the power of a Wife to ruin her Huſband in 
this manner. And will any one tell me that ſuch a 
Woman as this is handſom ? What ate a pair of thin- 
ing Eves, when they muſt be bought with the Loſs of all 
one's ſhining old Gold ? 

Lows. Oh! my poor old Gold. 

Lap. Perhaps ſhe has a fine Set of Teeth. 

Lowe, My poor Plate that I have hoarded with ſo much 
care! | 

Lap. Or Fil grant ſhe may have a moſt beautiful Shape. 

Live. My dear Land and Tenements! 

Jap. What are the Roſes on her Cheeks, or Lillies in 
her Neck ? 

Love. My poor India Bends, benring at leait Three and 
2 Halt fer Cent. 

Lag. A fine Excuſe indeed, when a Man is ruined by 
his Vice. to tell us he has married a Beauty. | 


$ CC EE NE Iz 
Lawyer, Lovegold, Lappet. 

Tao. Sir, the Contract is ready, my Client has ſent for 
the Counſel on the other Side, and he is now below ex- 
amining it. 

Lowe. Get out of my Doors, you Villain, you and 
yeur Client too; I'll contract you, with a Pox. 

Law. Hey-day! ſure you are nor compus mentis“ 

Lowe No, Sirrah, I had like to bave been non compoes 
2:en!is; but I have had the Luck to eſcape it. Go 
and tell your Client I have diſcover'd her; bid her take 
her advantageous Offer, for I ſhall ſign no Contracts. 

Laco. This is the ſtrongeſt thing I have met with in my 
hole Courſe of Practice. 

Lowe. I am very much obliged to you Lappet , indeed, 
am very much obliged to you. i 

La p. 1 am ſure, Sir, I have a very great Satisfaction in 
ferving you; and I hope you will conſider of that little Af- 
tair that I mentioned to you to-day, about my Law-ſuit. 

Lore. I am very much obliged to you. 

. | hope, Sir, you won't ſuffer me to be ruined, 
when I have pads | you from it? 

Late Hey! [ Appearing deaf. 

Lap. You know, Sir, that in WWeftminſter. Hall Money 
and Right are always on the ſame Side. | 
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Lowe. Ay, fo they are; very true; fo they are; and 
therefore no one can take too much care of his Money. 

Lap. The ſmalleſt matter of Money, Sir, would do me 
an innnite Service. 

Love, Hey! What? 

Lap. A ſmall matter of Money, Sir, would do me a 
great Kindneſs. 

Love. Oho! I have a very great Kindneſs for vou, in- 
deed ; I have a very great Kindneſs for you. 

Lap. Pox take your Kindneſs! Pm only lofing Time ; 
there's nothing to be got out of him. So Pl ev'n to Fre- 
derick, and fee what the Report of my Succeſs will do 
there: Ah! would I were married to thee myſelf ! 

Love. What a prodigious Eſcape have I had! I cannot 
look at the Precipice without being giddy. 


S .C aA NE 
Ramilie, Lovegold. | 

Lage. Who is that? Oh, is it you, Sirrah ? How dare 
von enter within theſe Walls? 

Ramil. "Truly, Sir, I can ſcarcely reconcile it to myſelf ; 
I think, after what has happened, you have no great Title 
to my Friendſhip. But I don't know how it is, Sir, there 
is ſomething or other about you which ſtrangely engages 
my Aﬀections, and which, together with the Friendſhip 
I have for your Son, won't let me ſuffer you to be impoſed 
upon; and to prevent that, Sir, is the whote and ſole Oc- 
cuſion of my coming within your Doors. Did not a cer- 
tain Lady, Sir, called Mrs. Lapfet, depart from you juft 
now ? 

L:ve. What if ſhe did, Sirrah ? 

Rami. Has ſhe not, Sir, been talkihg to you about a 
yonng Lady, whoſe Name is Mariana 7 

Lade. Well, and what then? 

Nami. Wliy then, Sir, every ſingle Cyilable ſhe has 
toll vou has Len, neither more nor leis, than a mc! 
confoutded Lye, as is, indeed, every Word the favs; 
for 1 don't believe, upon a modeſt Calculation, ſhe has 
told fix Truths ſince ſhe has been in the Toute: She is 
made up of Lies: Ier Father was an Attorney, and her 
Mother was Chambermaid to a Mail ot Honour. The 
ürſt Word ſhe ſpoke was a Lye, and fa will be the !afi, 
I know ſhe has pretended a great Affection for you, that's 
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one Lye; and every thing ſhe has ſaid of Mariara, is 
another. 

Lowe. How! how! are you ſure of this? 

Remil. Why, Sir, ſhe and I laid the Plot together ; 
thar one Time, indeed, I myſelf was forced to deviate a 
].:tle from the Truth, but it was with a good Deſign; the 
ade pretended to me that it was out of Friendſhip to 
my Mafter ; that it was becauſe ſhe thought ſuch a Match 
would not be at all to his Intereſt ; but alas! Sir, I know 
her Friendihip begins and ends at home ; and that ſhe has 
Friendſhip for no Perſon living but herſelf. Why, Sir, do 
but look at Mariana, Sir, and fee whether you can think 
her ſuch a ſort of a Woman as ſhe has deſcribed her to 


Gu. 

Lowe. Indeed ſhe has appeared to me always in a diffe- 
rent Light. I do believe what you ſay. This Jade has 
been bribed by my Children to impoſe upon me. I for- 
give thee all that thou haſt done for this one Service. I 
will go deny all that I faid to the Lawyer, and put an end 
ao every thing this Moment. I knew it was impoſſible ine 
could be ſuch a fort of a Woman. 

Ramil. And I will go find out my Matter, make him 
the happieſt of Mankind, ſqueeze his Purſe, and then get 
drunk for the Honour of all party-coloured Politicians. 


SCENE XI. The Hall. 
| Frederick, Lappet. 
Fred. Excellent Lappet / I ſhall never think I have ſut- 


fciently reward you for what you have done. 

Lap. I have only done half the Buſineſs yet. I have, I 
believe, effectually broke off the Match with your Father. 
Now, Sir, I ſhall make up the matter between you and 
her. | 

Fred. Do but that, dear Girl, and Pll coin myſelf into 
Guineas. 

Lap. Keep Yourſelf for your Lady, Sir; ſhe will take 
all that fort of Coin, I warrant her: As for me, I ſhall be 
much more eaſily contented. 

Fred. But what Hopes can'ſt thou have? for I, alas! ſee 
none. 

Lap. Oh, Sir! it is more eaſy to make half a Dozen 
Matches, than to break one; and. to ſay the Truth, it is 


an Office I myſelf like better. There is ſomething, me-, 
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are fond of one another. I proteſt, Sir, you will be a 


mighty handſom Couple. How fond will you be of a little 


Girl the exact Picture of her Mother? And how fond will 
me be of a Boy to put her in mind of his Father? 
Fred. Death ! you Jade, you have fir'd my Imagination, 
Lat. But me thinks I want to have the Hurricane begin, 
huge!y; I am ſurpriz'd they are not together by the Ears 


already 
SCENE XII. 
Ramilie, Frederick, Lappet. 

Ramil. Oh, Madam ! I little expected to have found 
you and my Maſter together, after what has happened; 1 
did not think you had had the Aſſurance 

Fred. Peace, Ramilie, all is well, and Lappet is the beſt 
Friend I have in the World. | 

Ramil. Yes, Sir, all is well, indeed; no Thanks to 
her ; happy is the Maſter that has a good Servant; a good 
Servant is certainly the greateſt Treaſure in this World; I 
have done your Buſineſs for yov, Sir; I have fruſtrated all 
the has been doing, denied all ſhe has been telling him ; 
in ſhort, Sir, I obſerved her Ladyſhip in a long Conference 
with the old Gentleman, mightily to your Intereſt, as you 
may imagine. No ſooner was ſhe gone than I ſteps in, 
and made the old Gentleman believe every ſingle Syllable 
ſhe had told him, to be a moſt confounded Lye; and away 
he is gone, fully determin'd to put and end to the Affair. 

Lay. And fign the Contract; fo now, Sir, you are ruin- 
ed wichout Reprieve. 

Fred. Death and Damnation! Fool! Villain! 

Ramil. Heyday! What is the meaning of this? Have I 
done any more than you commanded me ? 

Fred. Nothing but my curs'd Stars cou'd have contriv'd 
ſo damn'd an Accident, | 

Ramil. You cannot blame me, Sir; whatever has hap- 

ened. 

F Fred. I don't blame you, Sir; nor myſelf, nor any one; 
Fortune has marked me out for Miſery. But I will be uo 
longer idle; fince I am to be ruin'd, I will meet my De- 


ſtruction. 
SCENE XIII. 
Lappet, Ramilie. 
[They tand ſome time filent, looking at nach other. 
I give you Joy, Sir, of the Succets of your Ne- 
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truly; and I dare ſwear, when your Skill is once known, 
will not want Employment. 

Ramil. Do not triumph, good Mrs. Larpet, a Politician 
may make a Blunder; I am ſure no one can avoid it that is 
employ'd with you, for you change Sides fo often, that 'tis 
impcſlible to tell at any time which Side you are on. 

Lap. And pray, Sirrah, what was the Occaſion of your 
betraying me to your Matter, for he has told me all ? 

Ramil. Conſcience, Conſcience, Mrs. Lapfet, the great 
Guide of all my Actions; I could not find in my heart to 
let him love his Miſtreſs. 3 

Lap. Your Maſter is very much obliged to you indeed 


to loſe your own, in order to preſerve his; for henceforth 


I forbid all your Addreſſes, I difown all Obligations, I re- 
voke all Promiſes; henceforth I would adviſe you never to 
open your Lips to me, for if you do it will be in vain: I 
ſhall be deaf to all your little, falſe, mean, treacherous, 
baſe Infinuations. I would have you know, Sir, a Wo- 
man, injured as I am, never can, nor ought to forgive ; 
never ſee my Face again. | 

Ramil. Huh ! now would ſome Lovers think themſelves 
very unhappy ; but I, who have had Experience in the 
Sex, am never frightned at the frowns of a Miſtreſs, nor 
raviſh'd with her Smiles; they both naturally ſucceed one 
another; and a Woman, generally, is as ſure to perform 
what ſhe threatens, as ſhe is what ſhe promiſes. But now 
I'll to my Lurking-place. I'm ſure this old Rogue has 
Money hid in the Garden; if I can but diſcover it I ſhall 
handſomly quit all Scores with the old Gentleman, and 
make my Maſter a ſufficient Return for the Loſs of his 
Miitreſs. 

SCENE XIV. Auotler Apartment. 
Frederick, Mrs. Wiſely, Mariana. 

Fred. No, Madam, I have no Words to upbraid you 
with, nor ſhall | attempt it. 

Mrs. Wiſe. | think, Sir, a Refpe& to your Father ſhould 
keep you now within the Rules of Decency; as for my 
Daughter, after what has happened, I think ſhe cannot 
expect it on any other account. 

Mar. Dear Mama, don't be ſerious, when, I dare fav, 
Mr. Frederick is in jeſt. ; 

Fred. This exceeds all you have done; to inſult the Per- 
ſon you have made miſerable is more cruel than having 
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Mar. Come, come, you may not be ſo miſerable as you 
expect. I know the Word, Marber-in-lagau, has a terrible 
Sound, but perhaps I may make a better than you imagine. 
Believe me, you will fee a Change in this Houſe which 
will not be diſagreeable to a Man of Mr. Fredericks gay 
Temper. 

Fred. All Changes to me are henceforth equal. When 
Fortune robbed me of you, ſhe made her utmoſt Effort; 
I now deſpiſe all in her Power. 

Br. Ii ije. I muſt inſiſt, Sir, on your behaving in a dif- 
ferent manner to my Daughter, the World is apt to be 
cenſorious. Oh, Heavens! I ſhudder at the Apprehew- 
fions df having a Reflexion caſt on my Family, which has 
hitherto paſt unblemiſhed. | 

Fred. | thall take care, Madam, to ſhun any Poſſibility 
of giving you fuch a Fear: for from this Night I never 
will behold thoſe dear, thoſe fatal Eyes again. 

Mar. Nay, that I am ſure will caſt a Reflexion on me. 
What a Perſon will the World think me to be, when vou 
cou'd not live with me ? 

Fred. Live with you! Oh, Mariana! thoſe Words bring 
back a thouſand tender Ideas to my Mind. Oh! had that 
been my bleſt Fortune ! 

Mrs. Wiſe. Let me beg, Sir, you would keep a greater 
diſtance. The young Fellows of this Age are ſo rampant, 
that even Degrees of Kindred can't reſtrain them. 

Fred. There are yet no ſuch Degrees between us. 
Oh, Mariana! while it is in your Power, while tlie irre- 
vocable Wax remains unſtamp'd, conſider, and do not ſeal 


my Ruin. 
Mrs. Wiſe. Come with me, Daughter, you ſhall not 
ſtay a moment longer with him——a rude fellow. 


F 
Ramilie, Frederick. 


Pamil. Follow me, Sir, follow me this Inſtant. 

Fred. What's the matter ? | 

Ramil. Follow me, Sir; we are in the right Box; the 
Buſineſs is done. | 

Fred. What done ? | 

Ramil. I have it under my Arm, Sir——here it is! 

Fred, What? What? 


Ramil. 
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Rami. Your Father's Soul, Sir, his Money. Follow 
me, Sir, this Moment, before we are overtaken. 
Fred. Ha! this may preſerve me yet. 


SCENE MW, 
Lovegold in the utrm/t Diftrk3ion, 


Thieves! Thieves! Aſſaſſination! Murder! I am un- 
done! All mv Money is gone! Who is the Theif? 
Where is the Villain? Where ſhall I find him? Give me 
my Money again, Villata, Catching b:imfe!f” by the Arm.) 
I am diftrafted ! I know not where I am, nor what ! 
am, nor what I do. Oh! my Money, my Money! Ha! 
what fay you? Alack-aday-day ! Here is no one. The 
Villain muſt have watch'd his Time carefully; he muſt 
have done it while I was ſigning that d——r'd Contract. 
I will go to a Juſtice, and have all my Houſe put to their 
Oaths, my Servants, my Children, my Miſtreſs, and my 
ſelf too; all the People in the Houſe, and in the Street, 
and in the Town ; I will have them all executed ; I will 
hang all the World; and if I don't find find my Money, | 
will hang my ſelf afterwards. 


— —____ 


Aer deu 
SCENE The Hall 


Several Servants. 
pd Þ HERE will be rare Doings, now; Madam's 
an excellent Woman, faith! Things won't 
go has they have done; ſhe has order'd ſomething like a 
Supper; here will be Victuals enough for the whole 
Town. 

T homas. She's a ſweet-humou'd Lady, I can tell you 
that. I have had a very good Place on't with her. You 
will have no more Uſe for Locks and Keys in this Houſe, 
now. 

James. This is the luckieſt Day I ever ſaw ; as ſoon 
as Supper is over, I will get drunk to her goed Health, I 
am reſolved ; and that's more than ever I could have done 
here before. 

Thomas. You ſhan't won't Liquor, for here are ten 
Hogſheds of ſtrong Beer coming in. 

James. Bleſs her Heart! good Lady! I wiſh ſhe had a 
better Bridegrcom. | 
| Themas. 
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Thamas. Ah | never mind that, he has a good Purſe ; 
and for other Things let her alone, Maſter Fames. 

I heed. T hemaz, you muſt go to Mr. Mzxture's the Wine 
Merchant, and order him to ſend in twelve Dozen of his 
beſt Champagne, twelve Dozen of Burgundy, and twelve 
Dozen of Hermitage. And you muſt call at the Wax- 
Chandler's , and bid him ſend in a Cheſt of Candles ; and 
at Lambert's the Confectioner in Pall-mall, and order the 
hneſt Deſert he can furniſh ; and you, Vill, muſt go to 
Mr. Gray's, the Horſe-Jockey, and order him to buy my 
Lady three of the fineſt Geldings for her Coach, to-mor- 
row Morning ; and here you muſt take this Roll and in- 
vite all the People in it to Supper; then you muſt go to 
tne Play-houſe in Drum- laue, and engage all the Muſick, 
for my Lady intends to have a Ball. 

James. Oh brave Mrs. Wheedle ! here are fine Times. 

Wheed. My Lady defires that Supper may be kept back 
as much as poſſible ; and if you can think of any thing to 
add to it, ſhe defires you would. 

James. She is the beſt of Ladies. 

Iheed. So you will ſay when you know her better 
She has thought of nothing ever ſince Matters have been 
made up between her — your Maſter, but how to lay 
out as much Money as ſhe could; we ſhall have all rare 
Places. 

James. I thought to have given Warning to-morrow 
Morning, but I believe I ſhall not be in haſte now. 

I heed. Ses what it is to have a Woman at the Head of 
the Houſe. But here ſhe comes, Go you into the Kitchen, 
and ſee that all things be in the niceſt Order. 

Temes. I am ready to leap out of my Skin for Joy. 


SCENE I. 
Mariana, Wheedle, Upholſterrer, Mrs. Wiſcley. 


Rar. I'beedle, have you diſpatched the Servants ac- 
cording to my Orders? 

IT ted. Yes, Madam. 

Mar. You will take care, Mr. Furnicb, and let me have 
thoſe-two Beds with the utmoſt Expedition? 

al. I ſhall take a particular Care, Madam. I ſhall 

put them both in hand to-morro:; Morning; I ſhall put 
of ſome Work, Madam, on that a:count. 
Mar. That Tapcitry in the Dining-Room does -_ - 
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Cphel. Your Ladyſhip is very much in the right, Ma- 
dam; it is quite out of Faſhion; no one hangs a Room 
now with "Tapeſtry. 

Mar. Oh! I have the greateſt Fondneſs for Tapeſtry 
in the World! You muſt poſitively get me ſome of a 
newer Pattern. 

Uphel. Truly, Madam, as you ſay, Tapeſtry is one of 
the prettieſt ſorts of Furniture for a Room that I know of. 
I believe that I can ſhew you ſome that will pleaſe you. 
Mrs. Wiſe. I proteſt, Child, I can't fee any Reaſon for 
this Alteration. 

Mar. Dear Mama, let me have my Will. There is not 
any one thing in the whole Houſe that I ſhall be able to 
leave in it, every thing has ſo much of Antiquity about it; 
and I cannot endure the Sight of any thing that is not 
1 modern. 

Uphel. Your Ladyſhip is in the right, Madam; there 
is no Poffibility of being in the Faſhion without new-fur- 
niſhing a Houſe, at leaſt once in twenty Years ; and in- 
deed to be at the very Top of the Faſhion, you will have 
need of almoſt continual Alterations. 

Mrs. Wiſe. That is an Extravagance I would never ſubs 

mit to. I have no Notion of deſtroying ones Goods before 
they are half worn out, by following the ridiculous Whims 
of two or three People of Quality. 

Uphel. Ha ha! Madam, I believe her Ladyſhip is of a 
different Opinion—lI have many a Set of Goods entirely 
whole, that I would be very loth to put into your Hands. 


SCENE III. 
To them Mariana, Mercer, Jeweller. 


Mar. Oh, Mr. Sattin! have you brought thoſe Gold 
Stuffs I ordered you ? | 


Merc. Yes, Madam, I have brought your Ladyſhip 
me of the fineſt Patterns that were ever made. 

Mar. Well Mr. Spar#/e, have you the Necklace and 
E ur-rings with you? 

Jewel. Yes, Madam; and I defy any Jeweller in 
Town to ſhew you their Equals ; they are, I think, the 
fineſt Water I ever ſaw ; they are finer than the Ducheſs 
of G/tter's which have been ſo much admired ; I have 
brought you a Solitaire too, Madam; my Lady Raffi 
bought the Fellow of it Yeſterday. | 
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Mar. Sure it has a Flaw in it, Sir. 

Fexvel. Has it, Madam; Then there never was a 
Brilliant without one ; I am ſure, Madam, I bought it for 
a good Stone, and if it be not a good Stone you ſhall have 
it for nothing. 


e 


Lovegold, Mariana, Mrs. Wiſely, Jeweller, Mercer, 
Upholtterer. 


Lewe. It's loft, it's gone, it's irrecoverable ; I ſhall never 
fee it more 

Mar. And what will be the loweſt Price of the Neck · 
lace and Ear-rings ? 

Fexwel. If you were my Siſter, Madam, I could not 
'bate you one Farthing of three thouſand Guineas. 

Lowe. What do you fay of three thouſand Guinea“, 
Villain? Have you my three thouſand Guineas ? 

Mrs. Nie. Bleſs me, Mr. Lowego/d ! what's the Matter? 

Lee. I am undone ! I am ruined ! My Money is ſtolenl 
My dear three thouſand Guineas, that | received but Ve- 
ſterday, are taken away from the Place I had put them in. 
and I ſhall never ſee them again! 

Mar. Don't let them make you uncaſy, you may poſ- 
fibly recover them; or it you ſhould not, the Lofs is but 
a Trifle. | 

Live. How ! a Trifle! do you call three thouſand Gui- 
neas 2 Trifle ? 

Mrs. Wiſe. She fees you fo diſturbed, that the is will- 
ing to make as light of your Loſs as poſſible, in order to 
comfort you. | 

Love. To comfort me! Can the comfort me by calling 
three thouſand Guineas a Trifle ! But tell me what were 
you faying of them? Have you ſeen them? 

Jewel. Really, Sir, I do not underſtand you; I was 
telling the Lady the Price of a Necklace and a Pair of 
Ear-1ing5, which were as cheap at three thoufand Gainez: 

Lov. How! What ? What? 

Mar. I can't think them very cheap. However, I ati 
reſolved to have em; ſo let him have the Money, Sir, 
you pleaſe. - 

Lowe. I am in a Dream 

Mar. You will be paid immediately, Sir, Well, Mr. 


Satirr 
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Sattin, and pray what is the higheſt pric'd Gold Stuff 


you have brought? 

Merc. Mad. un, I have one of twelve Pounds a Yard. 

Mar. It muſt be pretty at that Price, Let me have a 
Gown and Petticoat cut off. 

Lege. You ſhall cut off my Head firſt. What are you 
doing? Are you mad? 

Mar. I am only preparing a proper Dreſs to appear in 
as your Wife. 

Lewve. Sirrah, offer to open any of your Pick-pocket 
Trinckets here, and I'll make an Example of you. 
Mar. Mr, Lowego//, give me leave to tell you, this is a 
Behaviour I don't underſtand. You give me 4 tne Pattern 
betore Marriage of the Uiage I am to expect after it. 

Lace. Here are fine Patterns of what | am to expect 
after it. ä 

Mar. J aſſure you, Sir, I ſhall inũſt on all the Privile- 
ges of an Eng/iþ Wife. | ſhall be taught to dreſs by 
my Huſband. I am my ſelf the beit Judge ot hat vou 
can afford; and if I do ftretch your Purſe a little, it is 
tor your own Honour, Sir. Ihe World will know it is 
your Wife taat makes fuch a Figure. 

Live. Can you bear to hear this, Madam? 

Mrs. #;/e. I ſhould not countenance my Daughter in 
any Extravagance, Sir; but the Honour of my Family, as 
well as yours, is concerned in her appearing handſomiy. 
Let me tell you, Mr. Lewegold, the whole World is very 
ſenſible of your Fondneſs for Money; I think it a very 
great Bleſſing to you, that you have met with a Woman 
of a different Temper, one who will preſerve your Repu- 
tation in the World, whether you will or no. Not that I 
would inſinuate to you, that my Daughter will ever run 
you into unneceſſary Expencas, fo far from it, that if you 
will but generouſly make her a Preſent of Five thouſand 
Pounds to fit herſelf out at firſt in Clothes and Jewels, I 
dare ſwear you will not have any other Demand on thoſa 
Accounts =I don't know when. - —h— 

Mar. No, unleſs a Birth-Night Suit or two, I ſhall 
fearce want any thing more this Twelvemonch. 

Love. | am undone, p'undered, murdered! IIowever 
there is one Comfort; I am not married yet. 

Mar. And free to chooſe whether you will marry at all, 
or no. 


Ar; Ni. The Conſequence, you know will be no 
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more than a poor Ten Thouſand Pound, which is all the 
Forfeiture of the Breach of Contract. 

Love. But, Madam, I have one way yet. I have not 
bound my Heirs and Executors; and fo if l hang myſelf, 
I am off the Bargain. In the mean while Fil try if I 
cannot rid my Houſe of this Neſt of Thieves. Get 
out of my Doors, you Cutpurſes, 

Jewel. Pay me for my Jewels, Sir, or return em me. 

Love. Give him his Baubles ; give them him. 

Mar. I ſhall not, I aſſure vou. You need be under no 
Apprehenſion, Sir; you ſee Mr. Lovegeid is a little diſ- 
ordered at preſent ; but if you will come to-morrow, you 
ſhall have your Money. 

Fexvel. PIl depend on your Ladvſhip, "I ny 

L:ve. Who the Devil are you ? What have you to do 
nere ? 

Upbol. I am an Upholiterer, Sir, and am come to new - 
furniſh your Houſe. 

Le. Out of my Doors this Infant, or I will disfurnifh 
your Head for you; Ill beat cut your Brains 

Mrs. Wiſe. Sure, Sir, you are mad. 

Love. I was when ] fign'd the Cuatracl. Oh ! anne I 
had never learnt to write my Name. 


SCENE V. 
Charles Bubbleboy, Lovegold, Mariana, Mrs. Wiſely. 
Charles, Your moſt obedient Servant, Madam. 
Lowe. Who are you, Sir? What do you want here? 
Cha. Sir, mv Name is Charles Bubbleboy. 
Lowe. What's your Buſineſs ? 
Cha. Sir, I was ordered to bring ſome 8 nuff- Boxes 
and Rings. Will you pleaf:, Sir, to look at that Snut- 


Box; there is but one Perſon in Exclaud, Sir, can woris 


this manner. If he was but as diligent as he is able, 
he would get an immenſe Eftate, Sir; "6 he had an hun- 
dred thouſand Hands, I cou! kecp them all employe l. 
] have brought you a Pair of the new invented Snuffer: 
too, Madam. Be pleas'd to look at em, they are my 
own Invention ; the nicelt Lady in the World may make 
| ute of them. | 
Love. Who the Devil ſent for you, Sir? 


Mar. I ſent for him, Sir. 
G 2 Cl a. 
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Cha. Yes, Sir, I was told it was a Lady ſent for me: 
Will you pleaſe, Madam, to look at the Snuff-Boxes or 
Rings firſt ? | 

Leue, Will you pleaſe to go to the Devil, Sir, firft, or 
ſhall I fend you? | 

Cha. Sir! 

Lowe. Get you out of my Houſe this Inſtant, or Pl 
break your Snuff-Boxes, and your Bones too. 

Cha. Sir, I was ſent for, or I ſhould not have come. 
Charles Bubbleboy does not want Cuſtom. Madam, your 

moſt obedient Servant. 


| TS CEN SE WL 
Mariana, Mrs. Wiſely, Lovegold, Wheedle. 

Mar. 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, you expect to be finely ſpoken of 
abroad, for this; you will get an excellent Character in 
the World by this Behaviour. 

Mrs. II iſe. Is this your Gratitude to a Woman who has 
refuſed ſo much better Offers on your Account ? 

Lowe. O! wou'd ſhe had taken them. Give me up 
my Contract, and I will gladly refign all Right and Title 
whatſoever. 


Mrs. We. It is too late now, the Gentlemen have had 


their Anſwers; a good Offer once refuſed, is not to be had 
again. 
i heed. Madam, the Taylor whom your Ladyſkip ſent 


for, is come. 

Mar. Bid him come in. This is an Inflance of the 
Regard I have for you. I have ſent for one of the beſt 
'Faylors in Town to make you a new Suit of Clothes, that 
vau may appear like a Gentleman; for as jt is for your 
Honour that I ſhould be well drefs'd, fo it is for mine that 
you ſhould. Come, Madam, we will go in and give farther 
Orders concerning the Entertainment. 

. 
Lovegold, Liſt. 

Live. O, Lafpfet, Lappet! the Time thou haſt prophe- 
Gd of is come to 2 

Lift. I am your Honour's moſt humble Servant. My 


Name is Lift. I prone I am the Perſon you ſent for— 
the Laceman will be hear immediately. Will your Ho- 


nour be pleaſed to be taken Meaſure of firſt, or look over. 


the Patterns ; if you pleaſe, we will take Meaſure „5 
0 


faction. I may defy any Tailor in 


in 


I do not know, Sir, who was fo kind as to recommend 


me to you, but I believe I ſhall ; you entire Satis- 
gland to underſtand 

the Faſhion better than my ſelf ; the Thing is impoſſible, 
Sir. I always viſit France twice a Year; and tho” I fay it, 
that ſhould not ſay it—Stand upright if you pleaſe, Sir--- 

Love. I'll take Meafare of your Back, Sirrah PI 
teach ſuch Pickpockets as you are, to come here. 
Out of my Doors, you Villain. | 

Li. Heyday ! Sir, did you ſend for me for this, Sir? 
I ſhall bring you in a Bill without any Clothes. 
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Lovegold, James, Porter. 


Toe. Where are you going? What have you there ? 


Famer. Some fine Wine, Sir, that my Lady ſent for to 
Mr. Mixtures But, Sir, it will be impoſſible for mc 
to get the Supper ready by Twelve, as it is ordered, un- 
leſs I have more Alliftance. I want half a Dozen Kit- 
chens too. The very Wild-Fowl that my Lady has tent 
for will take up a Dozen Spits. 

Love. Oh! Oh! it is in vain to oppoſe it; her Extra- 
vagance is like a violent Fire, that is no ſooner ſtopped in 
one Place, than it breaks out in another. Drum: beat 
dj,] Ha! What is the meaning of this? Is my Houſe 
befieged ? Would they would ſet it on Fire, and burn all 
In It. 

Drum. [ Mithou-] Heavens bleſs your Honour! Squire 
Lowegold, Madam Lovegold; Long Life and Happineſs, 
and! many Children attend you and ſo God ſave the 
King. [ Drums beat. 

[Lovegold goes out, a [351 after the Drums ceaſe. 
Janes. So, he has quieteu the Drums, I find, 
This is the Kogdery of ſome well-wiſtung Neighbours of 
his. Well, we thail ſoon ice which will get the better, 
my Matter or my Mittrei>. If my Matter does, away go 
I; if my Miitreſs, PIl day while there is any Ilouſe 
Keeping, which can't be long; for the Riches of my Lord- 
Mayor would never hold it out at this Rate, 

SCEN.E.-IC 
Lovegold, [ames. 

Lows, James I ſhall be deitroy's ; in one Week I ſha'f 

not be on a Groat upen Farth, Go fend all the Pro- 
G 3 viſions 
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viſions back to the Tradeſmen; put out all the Fires; 
leave not ſo much as a Candle burning. 

James. Sir, I don't know how to do it; Madam com- 
manded me, and I dare not diſobey her. 

Leave. How! not when I command thee ' 

Zames. I have loſt ſeveral Places, Sir, by obeying the 
Maſter againſt the Miſtreſs, but never loſt one by obeyin 
the Miſtreſs againſt the Maſter. Beſides, Sir, ſhe is j 
— and fo generous a Lady, that it would go to my very 

cart to offend her. 

Love. The Devil take her Generoſity 

Jamer. And I don't believe ſhe has provided one Mor- 
ſel more than will be eat; why, Sir, ſhe has invited above 
kve Hundred People to Supper; within this Hour, your 
Tloufſe will be as full as He/tminfter-Hall the laſt Day of 
Term but L have no Time to loſe. 

Lewe. Ol: ! Oh What ſhall I do ? 


SCENE X. 
Lappet, Lovegold. 


i.ap. Where is my poor Maſter ? Oh, Sir! I cannot ex- 
preis the Affliction I am in to fee you devoured in this 
manner. How cou'd you, Sir, when I told you what a 
Woman ſhe was? how cou'd you undo your ſelf with 
. your Eyes open; 

Lowe. Poor Lapfet ! had I taken thy Advice, I had 
been happy. 

Lap. And I too, Sir; gr, alack-a-day, I am as miſer- 
able as you are; I feel every thing for you, Sir; indeed 1 
ſnall break my Heart upbn your Account. 

Lap. I ſhall be much obiged to you if you do, Lappet. 

Lap. How could a Man of your Senſe marry in ſuch a 
precipitate Manner ? 

T.ove. I am not married: I am not married. 

Lap. Not married ! 

Lewe. No, no, no. 5 

Lap. All's ſafe yet. No Man 1s quite undone till he is 
married, | a 

Lewe. T am, I am undone. Oh, Lapfet / I cannot tell 
it thee. I have given hera Bond, a Bond, a Bond of Ten 
1 houſand Pound to marry her. 

Lap. You ſtall forfeit it. 

Love. Forfcit what? my Life and Soul, and Blood, and 


eure; Lap. 
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Lap. You ſhall forfeit 1 

Love. I'll be buried alive ſooner ; no, I am determined 
1 U marry her firſt, and hang my ſelf afterward to fave 
my Money. 

Lap. I ſee, Sir, you are undone; and if you ſhould 
hang your ſelf, I could not blame you. 

Love. Could I but fave one Thouſand by it, I would 
hang my ſelf with all my Soul. Shall I live to die not 
worth a Groat ? 

Lag, Oh! my poor Maſter, my poor Maſter. 

f Crying. 

Love. Why did I not die a Year ago, What a deal had 
I ſaved by dying a Year ago, [4 Noiſe without] Oh, oh, 
Car Lapret, fee what that is; I ſhall be undone in an 

Our——— Oh. | 


$ CEN KR XL 
Lovegold, Clermont richly dreſi d. 

Lowe. What is here Some of the People who are 
to eat me up? 

Ter. Don't you know me, Sir? 

Lowe. Know you, Ha, What is the meaning of this ? 
— Oh, it is plain, it is too plain; my Money has 
paid for all this Finery. Ah! baſe Wretch, could I have 
ſufpected you of ſuch an Action, of lurking in my Houſe 
to uſe me in ſuch a manner? 

Cler. Sir: I come to coufeſs the Fact to you; and if 
you will but give me leave to reaſon with you, you will 
not find your ſelf ſo much injured as you imagine. 

Love. Not injured! when you have ftolen away my 
Blood! 

Cr. Your Blood is not fallen into bad Hands; I am a 
Gentleman, Sir. 

Love. Here's Impudence ! a Fellow robs me, and tells 
me he is a Gentleman.-—Tell me who tempted you to it? 

Cizr. Ah, Sir! need I ſay Love. 

Lowe. Love! 

Clr. Yes, Love, Sir. 


Lowe. Very pretty Love, indeed; the Love of my 
Guineas, | 
Clr. Ah, Sir! think not ſo? Do but grant me the free 
Poſſe ffion of what I have, and, by Heav'n, I'Il never af 

you more. 


Lowe, 
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Lxvs. Oh, moſt unequall'd Impudence ! was ever ſo 
modeſt a Requelt ! 

Cler. All your Efforts to ſeperate us will he vain; we 
have ſworn never to forſake each other ; and nothing bat 
Death can part us. 

Lowe. I don't queſtion, Sir, the very great Affection on 
your Side; but I believe I ſhall find Methods to re- 
cover 

Cler. By Heavens! Pll die in defending my Right and 
if that were the Caſe, think net, when I am gone, you 
ever could poſſeſs what you have robb'd me of. 

Tove. Ha! that's true; he may find ways to prevent the 

reſtoring it. Well, well, let me delight my Eyes at 

leaft ; lex me foe my Treafure, and perhaps [ may give it 
; perhaps I may. 

"os Then I am bleſt! Well may you ſay Treaſure, for 

to poſſeſs that Treaſure is to be rich indeed. 

Lewe. Yes, truly, I think Three thouſand Pounds may 
well be called a Treaſure.— Go, fetch it hither, per- 
haps I may = it you---fetch it hither. 

Cler. 'To ſhew you, Sir, the Confidence I place in you, 
I will fetch hither all that I love and adore. 

Loe. Sure, never was ſo impudent a Fellow; to con- 
ſeſs his Robbery before my Face, and deſire to keep what 
he has ſtolen, as if he had a Right to it. 


SCENE XI. 
| Lovegold, Lappet. 

Love. Oh, Lappet ! What's the Matter? 

Lap. Oh, Sir! 1 am ſcarce able to tell you. It is ſpread 
about the Town, that you are married, and your Wite”; 
Creditors are coming in whole Flocks. There's one fnp;c 
Debt for Five thouſand Pounds, which an Attorney is with - 
out to demar.d. 

Lowe. Ohl Oh! Oh! Let 'em cut my Throat. 

Lap. Think what an Eſcape you have had; think, if 
you had married her 

Love. I am as bad as married to her. 

Lap. It is impoſſible, Sir ; nothing can be fo bad ; 
what, you are to pay her Ten thouſand Pounds — Well, 
and Ten thouſand Pounds are a Sum they are a 


Sum, I own it— they are a Sum; but what is ſuch a 
Sum 
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Sum, compar'd with ſuch a Wife ? Had you married her 
in one Week, you would have been in a Priſon, Sir. 

Love. If 1 am, I can keep my Money; they can't take 
that from me. 

L =p. Why, Sir, you will loſe twice the Value of your 
Contract before you know how to turn yourſelf ; and if 
you have no Value for Liberty, yet conſider, Sir, ſuch is 
the Goodneſs of our Laws, that a Priſon is one of 
the Places you can live in. 

Lowe. Ten thouſand Pounds !-—No—T'll be hang'd, 
Il be hang'd. 

Lap. Suppoſe, Sir, it were le (not that I believe 
it is) but ſuppoſe it were le to make her abate a 
little; ſuppoſe one could bring her to Eight thouſand — 

Lowe. Eight thouſand Devils take her | 
. But, dear Sir, confider ; nay, conſider immediate- 
ly ; for every Minute you loſe, you loſe a Sum—Let me 
beg you, intreat you, my dear good Maſter, let me pre- 

il on you not to be ruin'd. Be reſolute, Sir; conſider, 
every Guinea you give ſaves you a Score. 

Love. Well, if ſhe will conſent to, to, to Eight hun- 
dred. But try, do, try if you can make her any 
thing of that if you can——you ſhall have a twentieth 
Part of what ſhe "bates, for yourſelf. 

Lap. Why, Sir, if 1 could get you off at Eight thou- 
ſand, you ought to leap out of your Skin for Joy. 

Lowe. Wou'd I were out of my Skin 

Lap. You will have more Reaſon to wiſh ſo, when you 
are in the Hands of Bailiff's for your Wife's Debts 

Love. Why was I begotten! Why was I born! Why 
was I brought up! Why was I not knock'd o' th Head 
before I knew the Value of Money ! 

Lap. | Knocking without. So, ſo, more Duns, I ſuppoſe 
Go but into the Kitchen, Sir, or the Hall, and it will 
have a better Effect on you than all I can fay. 

Lowe. What have I brought myſelf to! What ſhall 1 
do! Part with Eight thouſand Pounds | Miſery, Deſtruc- 
tion, Beggary, Prifons ; but then, on the other Side are 
Wife, Rum, Chains, Slavery, Torment! I ſhall run di- 
ſtracted either Way 

Lap. Ah! would we could once prove vou ſo, you old 
covetous Goed-for-nothing. 


SCENE 
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Mariana, Lappet. 

Mar. Well, what Succeſs ? 

Lap. It is impoſſible to tell; he is juſt gone into the 
Kitchen, where, if he is not frighten'd into our Deſign, | 
ſhall begin to deſpair. They ſay Fear will make a Coward 
brave, but nothing can make him generous ; the very Fear 
E loſing all he is worth will ſcarce bring him to part with a 

enny. 


Mar. And have you acquainted neither Frederaſ nor 
Harriet with my Intentions? 

Lap. Neither, I aſſure you. Ah, Madam, hal I not 
been able to have kept a Secret, I had never brought 
atout thoſe Affair; that I have. Were I not ſecre:, Lud 
have Mercy upon may a virtuous Woman's Reputation 
in this Town. 

Mar. And don't you think I have kept my real Inten - 
tions very ſecret * 

Lap. From every one, but me, I believe you ſent fi; 
me this Afternoon to diſcover them to me. 

Mar. But could you bring him to no Terms, no Pro- 
poſals? Did he make no Offer ? | 

Lap. It muſt be done all at once, and W t e you are by. 

Mur, So you think he mutt ſee me, to g ve any Thing 
to be rid cf me. 


Lap. Huſh, huſh, I hear him coming again. 
SCENE. XIV... 


Lovegold, Lappet, Mariana. 
Love. IL am undone! I am eat up, I am devour'd, 
have au Army of Cooks in my Houſe. | 
Lap. Dear Madam, conſider, i know eight thouſand 
Pounds are a Trifle. I know they are nothing, my Mai- 
ter can very well afford them, they will make no Hole in 
his Pure; and if you ſhould ind out, you will get more. 
Low. [Putting his Hand befire Lappet's Mauth. ] You 
lye, you lye, you lye, you lye. She never could get more, 
never ſhould get more; it is more than I ani worth, it 1 
an immenſe Sum, and I will be ftarv'd, drown'd, thor, 
hang'd, burnt, before I part with a Penny of it. 

Lap. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, you will ruin all Ma- 
dam, let me beg you, intreat you, to bate theſe two 
chouſand Pounds. Suppc fe a Law-ſuit ſhould be the Con- 
ſequence 


- = 
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ſequence, I know my Maſter would be caſt, I know it 
would coſt him an immenſe Sum of Money, and that he 
would pay the Charges of both in the end; but you might 
be kept out of it a Jong Time. Eight thoufand Pounds 
now, are better than Len five Years hence. 

Mar. No, the Satisfaction of my Revenge on a Man 
who baſely departs from his Word, will make me amends 
for the Delay; and whatever I ſuffer, as long as I know 
his Ruin will be the Conſequence, I ſhill be eaſy. 

{*ve. Oh, bloody-minded Wretch ! 

Lap. Why, Sir, fince ſhe inſiſt; on it, what does it ſio- 
nify? You know you are in her Power, and at will be on!y 
throwing away moro Mog-y to be compell'd to it at laſt, 

t rid of her at once; what are two Pound: Why, 
Sir, the Court of Chancery will eat it up for a Breakfaſt. It 
has been given for a Miſtreſs, and will you not give it to 
be rid of a Wife? 


SCENE XV. 
Thomas, James. Mariana, Lovegold, Lappet. 


{ Lovegold a4 Lappet tall apart. ] 

Tho, Madam, the Muſick are come which your Lady- 
ſhip order'd; and moſt of the Company will be here im- 
med:ately. 

James. Where will your Ladyſhip be pleas'd the Ser- 
vanta ſhall eat? for there is no Room in the Houſe that 
will be large enough to entertain 'em. 

Mar, Then beat down the Partition, and turn two 
Rooms into one. 

James. There it ne Service in the Houſe proper for the 
Deſert, Madam, | 

Mar. Send immediately to- the great China Shop in the 
Strand for the fineſt that is there, 

Love. How! and will you ſwear a Robbery againſt her? 


that ſhe robbed me of what I ſhall give her ? 


Laę, Depend on it, Sir. 

Loge. Vil break open a Bureau, to make it look the 
Mmorc likely. i 

Lag. Do ſo, Sir, but loſe no time. Give it her this 
Moment. Madam, my Maſter has conſented, and, if you 
have the Contract he is ready to pay the Money. Be ſure 
to break open the Bureau, Sir. 

Mar. Here's the Contract. 
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Love. III fetch the Money. It is all I am worth i 
the World. 1 


SCENE XVI 


Mariana, Lappet. 

Mar. Sure, he will never be brought to it yet. 

Lap. I warrant him; but you are to pay dearer for it 
than you imagine; for I am to ſwear a Robbery againſt 
— What will you give me, Madam, to buy off my 

"= ble that the old Rogue 

Mar. And is it would con- 
ſent to ſuch a Vile! 

Lap. Ay, Madam; for half that Sum he would ha 
half the Town : But truly I can never be made — 
for all the Pains I have taken on your account. Were 
to receive a ſingle Guinea a Lye, for every one I have 
told this Day, It would make me a pretty tolerable For- 
tune, Ah! Madam, what a pity it is that a Woman of 
my ex celient Talents ſhould be confin'd to ſo low a Sphere 
of Life as lam? Had I been born a great Lady, what a 
deal of Good ſhould I have done in the World? 


SCENE XVI. 
Mariana, Lpapet, Lovegold. 

Lzve. Here, here they are—all in Bank-Notes———all 
the Money I am worth in the World. (I have ſent for a 
Conſtable, ſhe muſt not go out of Sight before we have 
taken her into Cuſtody.) i to Lappet. 

Lap. [Ts Lovegold.] You have done very wiſely. 

Mar. There, Sir, is your Contract. And now, Sir, I 
kave nothing to do but to make myſelf as eafy as I can 
in my Loſs. 


SCENE XVIII. 
Lovegold, Frederick, Clermont, Mariana, Lappet, Harriet. 

Love Where is that you promis'd me? where is my 
Treaſure ? [ ; 

Cler. Here, Sir, is all the Treaſure I am worth. A 
Treaſure which the whole Werly's worth ſhould not pur- 
Chaſe. | | 

Love. Give me the Money, Sir, give me the Money 5 
J fay, give me the Money you ſtole from me. 

Cler. I underſtand you nut. 
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Eve. Did net you confeſs you robb'd me of my Trea- 


fare ? 


Cler. This Sir, is the 12 Treaſure I meant ? 
Your Daughter, Sir, has this me ing me 
Lowe. How ! oh wicked vile Wretch to run away thus 
with a pitiful mean Fellow, thy Father's Clerk. 

Cler. Think not your Family diſgrac'd, Sir. I am at 
leaſt your Equal born; and tho* my Fortune be not ſo large 
as for my deareſt Harriet's ſake I wiſh, ſtill it it is ſuch gs 
will put it out of your Power to make us miſerable. 
Love. Oh! my Money, my Money, my Money ! 

Fred. If this Lady does not make you amends for the 


| Loſs of your Money, reſign over all Pretenſions in her to 
me, and I will engage _ 


to get it reſtor'd to 

Love. How! Sirrah ! are you a C ? Have 
you help'd to rob me ? 

Fred. Softly, Sir ; or you ſhall never ſee your Guineas 


Love. I reſign her over to you intirely, and may you 
e So, go fetch my Gold — 
Mar. You are eaſily prevail'd upon, I fee, to reſign a 


Right which you have not: But were I to reſign over my- 


ſelf, it would hardly be the Man's Fortune to whoſe 

Wife brought him Ten thouſand Pounds. 

Lowe. Bear WitneS, ſhe has confeſs'd, ſhe has the Mo- 

ney, and I ſhall prove ſhe ſtole it from me; ſhe has broke 

open my Bureau, Lappet is my Evidence. 

Lap. I hope I ſhall have all your Pardons, and particu- 

larly yours, Madam, whom I have molt injur'd. 

—-_ A Fig for her Pardon, you are doing a right 
ion. 

Lap. Then if there was any Robbery, you muſt have 

robb'd yourſelf. This Lady can be only a Receiver of 

Rolen Goods: for I faw you give her the Money with 

your own Hands, 

Love. how ! I! You! what! what! 

Lap. And I muſt own it, with Shame I muſt own i 

that the Money you gave her in Exchange for the Contract, 

I promis'd to ſwear ſhe had ſtole from you. 

Cler. Is it poſſible Mr. Lowegel4 could be capable of 

ſuch an Action as this? 

Love. I am undone, undone, undone 


H Fred. 
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Fred. No Sir, your three thouſand Guineas are ſafe yet 
depend upon it, within an Hour, you ſh-.. find them in 
the ſame Place they were firſt depoſited ; I thought to 
have purchas'd a Reprieve with them, but I find my Foy. 
tune has of itfelf beſtow'd that on me. 

Love, Give em me, give em me this Inſtant — but 
then the Ten thoufand, where are they ? 

Mar. Where they ought to be, in the Hands of one who 
I think deſerves them. [Gives them to Frederick.] You ſee, 
Sir- I have no Deſign to the Prejudice of your F amily. 
Nay, I have prov'd the beſt Friend you ever had; for, I 

ume, you are now thorougly cured of your longing for 
a young Wife. 

Lowe. Sirrah, give me my Notes, give me my Notes. 

Fred. You muſt excuſe me, Sir, I can part with nothing 
I receive from this Lady. 

Love. Then I will go to Law with that Lady and you, 
and all of you ; for I will have them again, if Law, or 
Juſtice, or Injuſtice will give them me. 

Cler. Be pacified, Sir; [think the Lady has acted nobly, 
in giving that back again into your Family which ſhe 
might have carried our of it. | 

. My Family be hang'd ; if I am robb'd, I don't 
care who robs me. I would as ſoon hang my Son as ano- * 
ther——and I will hang him if he does not reſtore me all 
I have loſt; for I would not give half the Sum to ſave the 
whole World I will go and employ all the Lawyers 
in Town; for I will get my Money again, or never ileep 
more. 

Fred. I am reſolv'd we will get the better of him now. 
But Oh! Mariana your Generofity is much greater in 
beſtowing this Sum than my Happineſs in receiving it. I 
am an unconſcionable Beggar, and ſhall never be fatisfied 
while you have any thing to beſtow. 

Mar. Do you hear him 

Har. Yes, and begin to approve him————for your 
late Behaviour has convinc'd me. 

Mar. Dear Girl, no more, you have frighten'd me al- 
ready ſo much to-day, that rather than venture a ſecond 
Lecture, I would do whatever you wiſh'd— So Sir, 
if I do beſtow all on you, here is the Lady you are 0 
thank for it. 

Har. Well, this I will ſay when you do a good-natur'd 
thing you have the prettieſt way of doing it. And nos, 
Mariana, I am ready to aſk your Pardon for 6 

a 
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Mar. Dear Harriet, no Apologies , All you faid I de- 
— SCENE XVII. 

Let Rambe, Proferick, Mariana, Clermont, 


Lap. Treaties are going on, on both Sides, while you 
and I ſeem forgotten. 

Aamil. Why, have we not done them all the Service we 
ean ? What farther have they to do with us. Sir, there 
are ſome People in Maſquerading Habits without. 
Mar. Some I ſent for to aſſiſt in my Defign on your 
Father ; I think we will give them Admittance, tho' we 
ave done without em. 
All. Oh ! by all means. 

Fred. Mrs. Lapper, be affer'd I have a juſt Senfe of your 
Favours and both you and Ramihie ſhall find my Gratitude. 


Fred. Dear Clermont, be ſatisfied I ſhall make no Peace 
with the old Gentleman, in which you ſhall not be included, 


ope my Siſter will prove a Fortung equal to your great 


He hoards eternal Care within his Purſe, 
ind what he wiſhes moſt, proves moſt his 
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EPILOGUE 


Written by COL LT C IB B E R, Eg 


Spoke by Mrs. RAF TOR. 


2 — 1 The ſenſeleſs R 
iſts no good Play wants an Epilogue. 
Suppoſe that true, ſaid I, what's that to this | ? 
Is ; ours a good one ? No, but Moliere's is, 
He cry'd, andZounds! noEpilogue was tack d to his. 
Beſides, your modern Epilogues, ſaid he, 

Are but Ragouts of Smut and Ribaldry. 

Where the falſe Jeſts are dwindled to ſo few, b 
There's ſcarce one double Entendre left that's new, | 
Nor wou'd I in that lovely Circle raiſe 

One Bluſh, to gain a thouſand Coxcombs Praiſe, | 
Then for the thread-bare Joke of Cit and Wit, 
Whoſe fore-known Rhyme is echo'd from the Pit, 
Till of their Laugh the Gallaries are bit. 

Then to reproach the Criticks with IIl- nature, 

And charge their Malice to his Ringing Satire: 

And thence appealing to the nicer Boxes, 

Tho' talking Stuff might daſh the Drury Doxes. 

If theſe, he cry'd, the choice Ingredients be 

For Epilogues, they ſhall have none for me. 

Lord, Sir, fays I ; the Gallery will fo bawl ; | 
Let em, he cry'd, a bad one's worſe than none at all. 
Madam, theſe Things than you I am more expert in, 
Nor do I fee no Epilogue much hurt in, ; 
Zounds ! when the Play is ended - Drop the Curtain · 
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